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PREFACE. 



irt^i^«^>AAA/\AA«>AMii«^««M< 



In presenting the accompanying Domestic Sketches in pam^ 
phlet form, after a very general newspaper circulation, the Author 
is aware an apology will be expected. It can be made in a few 
words, and it is trusted, aatisfactorily^ Thrown off, as they have 
been, at intervals, and with little regard to further effect than to ' 
strengthen the kindly feelings of our nature, many mistakes have 
naturaUy . passed uncorrected, though not unobserved.*^ For those, 
flien, who may valiw them for the " Author's sake,'' they are cor- 
rected and bound in a convenient form for better preservation than 
a newspaper file afibrds. 

To the " tender mercies" of such, therefore, they are herewith 
affectionately commended, by KATK 

Troy, April, 1847, 
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DOMESTIC SKETCHES. 



SUSETTE, THE PREHY COLLAR MAKER. 



•f> 



One cold afternoon in December, a girl whose age seemed not 
more tban seventeen^ was seen walking hurriedly down Market 
street, pausing every now and then to examine the numbers over ihe 
shopdoors; then hastening on as^f feaj¥al lest her heart snoold fail 
her before her errand wa§ accomplished. 

Her face was fair, but pale and anxious ; her form was slender 
and graceful ; and her dress, though much worn and faded, fitted 
neatly to her well formed person, which, together with her air and 
manner, indicated that she had moved in a different circle from that 
to which she now seemed to belong. 

After walking several squares in the manner abbve described, 
she paused before a ready-made linen establishment, as if undecided 
whether to enter or not ; then turning suddenly around, she walked 
slowly and thoughtfully back. 

Again she paused, looked up and down the street, then retraced * 
her steps and stopped again before the door of the establishment ; 
•" then, as though endeavoring to (ipllect all her courag^e, she laid her 
hand hastily upon the latch; but catching at the moment a sight of 
some customers within, she again turned away, and continued her 
walk down the street. By this time the twilight began to fall, and 
the wind blew piercingly cojd. The poor girl gathered her shawl 
closely around her, but this was {do thin to afford much protection 
from the keenness of the atmosphere. A cold shudder ran through 
her frame, as she clasped her hands involuntarily together, stopping 
at the same moment, and again looking fearfully around her. 

" It must be done," murmured she with forced resolution, " there 
is no other help for me" ; and turning back she again approached 
the shop she had twice before hesitated to enter. Now, without 
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) fixjinfi^Tielii ii^ for thought, she walked firmly up the steps and' 

opened" tKe cTopr with a stronsr hand. 
•'.: .'■ •'l?^^^ L'.see'^lr. Collins?" she asked in a timid voice (for ker 
•**• 'ibrced -resolmioA had givsn way) as a young lad approached to- 
ascertain her wishes. 

" Yes, Miss, walk this way. What name shall I tell him?*' 
said the lad, leaning forward and looking pityingly on her sad, 
pale face. 

" Mfss Bafly. But I wonid' prefer to see him alone.'' 

"Oh, certainly!" He is at this moment engaged, but will 
soon be at liberty, when you can speak with him," 

At this moment a young man came out of the room back of the 
store, followed by Mr. Collins, Continuing the conversation, the 
young man remark ed—r 

" I hope you will not disappoint me ; T am to leave in four days, 
and I must have at least four dozen — more if you can get them 
done ; but that number without fail." 

" They shall be, if it is possible for us to get help. The diffi- 
culty with us is to secure good seamstresses, at the present rates of 
pay, — but " 

"Never mind the pay ; make an extra bargain, if need be, and 
an extra price,, and I will pay accovfHngly.'* 

" Verjf well, Mr. Claytc^, they, shall be ready." 

On hearing this the young man immediately left the shop. Su- 
settenow advanced, preceded by the lad who had first accosted her, 
who told Mr. Collins that the young lady wished to see him alone- 
Mr, C, led the way to the next room, and after setting a chair,, 
raised his spectacles, witU a look which seemed to say, "I'am 
ready to attend to your wishes." 

With some trepidation, Susette took fi om her pocket the " Led- 
ger" containing an advertisement which Mr. C. hud inserted the 
day before, remarking. — 

" I saw by this you were short of help, and have called to^ see 
if I could engage work." » 

" For whom have you- worked,. Miss? You €ee by the notice^ 
that reference wilL*be required." 

" I have never worked for any one," said Susette; then, as if 
recollecting herself, she added, "that is, I have never taken work. 
from the shops." 

" Are you used to stitching ?" 

" Not much^ — but I think I can soon learn." 

" We are not in the habit of giving out work to strangers ; but 
if you are disposed to pay for the material, when it is finished and 
returned we will refund the money and pay for the work if it 
suits." 

Susette had risen ere Mr, Collins had finished his speech. The- 
kare suapicioa ol her honesty was more than 9he was prepared for ^ 
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Irat the necessity there was for her securing work, enahled her tc^ 
overcome her emotion sufficiently to reply r 

i'l did not think of the necessity of furnishing references — and* 
as for buying the inaterial, I cannot think of that. It is want only 
that has induced me to apply for work ; but if you cannot trust mc 
I must go without it." 

Saying this, she turned to leave the room, wondering at her - 
self-command, while thus exposing her utter destitution; but she 
had scarce reached the door, before Mr. Collins, -who had hesitated 
to mature his plans, replied, — 

"Stop a moment. We are in want of help ; here are a dozen 
"bosoms and collars — they must be done in four days. If you are 
not accustomed to the work,you cannot of course finish them your- 
self. But perhaps you may have a mother or sisters who can as- 
sist you. They are for Mr. Clayton, and must be made nicely, or 
he will not take them. As you are but a beginner in the trade, we 
cannot pay you as much as we allow those who work for us regu- 
larly. But, however— " • 

" r will take them, if you please, and do my best. I will not 
promise to finish them as neatly as those who are accustomed to the^ 
work ; but I think I can finish them in the time you mention. I 
have no sisters, and my mother is quite feeble, or she would willing- 
ly aid me — but " ; and here Susette paused ; she could not tell 

a falsehood, and to her pare mind it seemed almost like one — as 
she recollected that her mother was not aware that she had sought 
for such employment She was about to add, "but she will be- 
glad that I have obtained them,'^ The truth was, however, she in- 
tended to conceal them from her mother altogether. 

" Well,' replied Mr. Colhns, "John may go home with you,. asi ' 
its rather late, and I will- expect you on Friday. Don't iaii of re- 
turning them at that time, as they are engaged." 

With many thanks for his, to her, really kind offer of John's at- 
tendance — as it was now so dark that she was afraid to go through, 
Market street alone—rSusette took up her bundle and passed out oi 
the store. 

With a nod to John, which he understood to mean, " look afteiR 
her, and if any thing appears suspicious, bring the bundle back,'^ 
Mr. Collins returned to his counting-room to estimate the probable; 
profits on the bundle he had jusl disposed oL 

"She is a 'green one,? probably," said Mr. Collins, "and will* 
be content with whatever I may choose to pay. If she does those' 
well, and wishes for more, perhaps 1 can make it profitable to se- 
cure her constant s^ervice; however, we will see when John- 
comes." * 

John accompanied Susette up Market street to Broad, then ta 
the left some distance, till she stopped before a low house, and 
thanking him for his kindMss, was about to open the door, wheni 
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she observed that he still hesitated. Suddenl]r recollecting Mr. 
CoHins' suspicions, the true motive which had influenced him in 
sending the lad, flashed upon her mind, and controlling herself as 
well as she could, she politely invited him to enter. He did so, 
and. was ushered into a small front parlor or sitting room. The 
furniture was poor and scanty; consisting merely ot an old fashioned 
. table, placed under a looking-glass -whose frame was as old fashioned 
as itself, a few chairs, a wool carpet somewhat worn, a shovel and 
tongs beside the fireplace, where a few sticks were burning, together 
with a few otKer small articles which it is unnecessary to mention. 
But every thing, was in order and scrupulously clean. A boy 
about ten years old was seated on a low stool, close by the Are, 
when they entered, who sprang up, exclaiming, — ^ 

«* Why, sister, what made you stay so long? Mother ias asked 
for you a great many times," when he caught sight of the stranger 
by whom she was attended, and returned back to his seat in the 
corner. 

Judginof from appearances that all was right, John stopped but 
a few moments, ostensibly to warm himself, and then hastened back 
to Mr. Collins* 

As soon as he was gone, Henry again commenced questioning 
his sister, -telling her over and over again how much her mother 
had worried because she did not return. 

Poor Susette^s heart was too full for speech ; and she could only 
listen to her brother's questions, without the ability to answer. 
Taking up the lamp, she carefully entered the bed-room adjoining 
— the one we have already described — where her mother was ly- 
ing, and sat down beside the bed, struggling to compose herself, lest 
her voice should betray her agitation and sorrow to her bereaved 
and suffering mother. Susette enquired in a low tone, how she 
felt, and whether she wanted any thing. 

"No, my child," said her mother; "but it was so late when 
you went out, and you were gone so much longer than usual, that 
I began to feel somewhat anxious. Did you see Mrs. Eutlei ?" 

*' No, mother ; she went to New York yesterday, and will not 
return until after the holidays." 

" Did you ask whether they had obtained a music teacher ?" 

"I did not. The servant gave me Mr. Butler's office address 
in Chesnut street, and I went there, hoping, for my father's sake at 
least, that he would give me the situation. But here again I was 
disappointed. He was not in, so I could do no better than return 
as ignorant in regard to probabilities, as when I went. I will call 
again on Saturday, and hope I shall have better success**' 

" I hope you- will, my child. We must not murmur if we are 
afflicted. We have as yet been provided for, and I trust we shall 
be. If I could only see, I would not feel so badly as I do some- 
times; for then I might contrive to do something toward bur sup- 
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sort. I hate a piece of Acrws for you, however, which may per- 
haps partly atone for your disappointment Mr. Holden has been 
in to tell me that he has secured a place for Henry, as a carrier of 
die ' Gazetted His bundle of papers is to be hfk'ht the store on the 
comer, and he is to eall at eight o?clock every morning for them, 
and distribute them. . They wiJI pay him seventy-five cents a wee^ 
for the year jto come, and more if* he stays with them the year afler.'' 
^^ But Henry is too young to be exposed to the influence of those 
whom he will necessarily meet with from day to day. Have yon 
thought of that mother?" 

- '^l spoke to Mr. Holden about i^ but he seemed to think it was 
best to try him. We are not bound to let him carry the papers 
longer than we see fit to have him." 
" Does Henry know it?'* 

'< No* I thought I would not tell him 'till you came in. 1 
knew he would be so delighted that he would be all impatience till 
you returned. Tou may teK him of it, before he goes to bed^ andl 
he had better do that soon, as he is to commence to-morrow ; that 
is, if you think best.** 

Susette did not know what to think of it S&e knew that Mr 
Holden was too kind hearted a man, and felt too deeply for the 
poor, to wish to expose them to rrtinecessary temptation. She there- 
fore concluded he might as well make the trial, so taking up her 
lampi went back to the sitting room, where she so recently left him. 
The little fellow had thrown himself down on the carpet before the 
fire, and was already sound asleep. His sister raised him up gent- 
ly, telling him at the same time, that she had some good news for 
him. Rubbing his eyes and starting up quickly, he was sDon 
broad awake and all attention to whatever his sister might have to 
communicate. As she briefly related the arrangement Mr. Holden 
had made, Henry jumped up and down in his glee, assuring his 
sister it was just the thing for him ; she need riot go out as music 
teacher, for he could earn money enough for them all. Simple 
hearted child ! To him, a shilling was a fortune, the interest of 
which was in his estimation, amply sufficient to supply all their 
wants. « 

Running into his mother's room he repeated the whole story, 
"With as much minuteness as though she had never heard it, assur- 
ing her that she should have all &e money he .ear-ned, to buy just 
^hat she chose. His sister's advice and warnings were for the 
time unheeded. His boyish 'heart was too full of manly projects to 
think of sleep. At length however he yielded to her solicitations, 
and went to bed, but only to dream of the fortune he had in pros- 
pect. After supplying her mother's wants, arranging her. pillows 
comfortably, and bestowing those attentions so gratifying to the sick, 
Susette replenished the fire, and sat down to examine the work she 
had obtained from Ms. Collins, 
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She wais an expert needle woman, 80 far as the details of feme* 
«ine dress were concerned, but not sufficiently accustomed to stitch- 
ing to be able to turn off such work with rapidity. 

She had disposed of many superfluous articles of clothing, as she 
termed them, in order to meet the simple wants of her invalid 
-mother, 

This she could do without her mother's knowledge as her sight 
Jiad become so dim, as to render her unable, even to distinguish, 
objects across the room, much less to ascertain the color of her 
daughter's apparel. But now she fel^ the necessity of applying her- 
self to something which would secure her permanent employment. 
iCare had worn heavily upon her frame, but the fear of want for her 
mother had worn more heavily upon her heart. She had persuad- 
ed her mother to consent that she might give lessen^ in music, as it 
would occupy her but two hours in the day, and the employment 
was one to which the most respectable need not feel ashamed ta 
resort. At her father's decease they held a few shares in the Uni- 
ted States Bank which kept them above actual want, but the recent 
failure of this institution, had cut off their little all. Mrs, Bailey 
had lost her sight previous to this catastrophe, and was not therefore 
aware of the full extent of -her misfortunes, as her daughter had pur- 
posely withheld a true knowledge of the affair. It was this, togeth- " 
et with the sacrifices which she had already been compelled to 
make, which induced her to apply to Mr. Collins for employment 
Winter had set in, but its wants she dared not anticipate. If her 
mother should recover she could then explain the extremities to 
which she had been driven, if not, she would be but withholding 
'that which would only add another drop to her already full cup of 
sorrow. It was the hope that Henry might be able to contribute to 
the supply of the increased wants of winter which had induced her 
mother to accept of the situation offered him through Mr Holden, 
and this consideration too, weighed strongly in the mind of his 
sister. 

As she examined the collars she was to stitch, she concluded 
she would commence them immediately. True, she was fatigued, 
but the work must be done if she wished for more, and the prospect 
of a constant supply was now, unless she could secure a place with 
Mis. Butler, her only* resource. To her great surprise, she found 
that she could naake them very readily. The fineness of the mate- 
rial taxed her eyes, more than in her fatigued state of body, she felt 
able to endure ; but her success gave * her courage to persevere. — 
Before she retired she had completed three, and was confident she 
•could finish the remaining nine on the morrow. Full of hope, she 
nought upon her humble couch the repose her wearied frame so 
imuch needed. 

At early dawn, she was awake, and hastened to prepare break- 
dhft, before she roused her brother. She had scarcely kindled the 
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tire, however, whea Henryjipade hUappear^Dce, as full rf enthit* 
Biasm as lie had been the night before. The morning waa cold btit . 
pjeaiaant, and with iiis warm cpat and roittenshe ba4 no fear of Jack 
Frost. After l^reakfast, which he topk good care to have. ready in 
season, he ran off to the store, where he waa to find his papers, and. 
waited there a full half hour before the regular Carrier arrived* 

Susette despatched her household dutieaas speedily as possiblSt 
and commenced her new occupation, r ; . i ^ 

H^r interruptions were necessarily very frequent, but she 
employed every moment so diligently, that she had completed her 
selfaliotfed task long before nightfaU. ; §he,had been oblijj^ to^y 
^side her wxirk*to listen to Henry's story of hist success, he .was sa 
anxious to impress upon her mind a^en^cof his impoirtante. He 
hadAvaited for the papers till he beg^an \Q think they would never 
come. The boy who usually distributed them went with hira.— 
We had a book in which the namesof si?bscribers were entered* *^* 
gretlier with their numbers, and all he had to do,, was to cro^^d the 
papers under the door whci-e/i^c could.oot throw them intp the hall ; 
the regular carrier was to go with him but once more, gnd then he 
Avas to lake them all alone. He related alL^fi^^e particulars wyth 
an air of importance, which in one older limn himself^ would seea 
ludicrous. It was only however, the enjibreak of a loving h^rtp 
that was delijrhted with the opporlanit/ <tf doing something for/ihose 
it loved. His sister feared if he did-t'^Jt sooon tjrow weary ^f the ■ 
work, he mioht imbibe pernicious iiabits, but the sweet/ft Alienees 
which had always surrounded Wm/ and rnade his home^ hallowed 
place, and his UKjther and sister t^e best people in ifj/w-orld in his 
estimation, had cjceicised a restraining influence, ir^ his intercourse 
\yith lads of his own age, awl sV <^^"^o'^d>^self with the hope 
that his young heart would still/i^ W^P";Pf- , . 

Yt)ung as she was, SusetK had leaded that a pure heart and 
humble tru5t in our H^ave^y. f'athi^ Mere trrasuics above price, 
and she piayed for her dji/hroth^ thathe might be kept from the 
allurements of sin. D/^^ ^^^7^^® ^^^ instilled into his mind 
lessons of foibearancf^'^ niei^ry until ihose noble seniitncntH had 
taken deep root • »^?'^^^ promise of an abundnnt harvtat. 

Mirny were ib/^*''*^s oursiamUees put forth befoie she could 
plait aild <stiu/"^^ '^ ^'® neatly. The collaia were done, but the 
bi^?ora$anp^*' '^*''' excessively. Often she. was on the point of 
pivitui lb/" "Pi ^^'^^'^^^ ptrsewredjHnd had the jsatisfaction of sec* 
ini lUi/^^^^^Vk^^^^ otx Fridav', about the . same hour she had re- 
ce/v*/^* "*• ^'^^ longed to^U her moihei of her success, hut re- 
^j^j^ied herself lest a thousand questioim s\^ould toWow^ Nvhi^h she 
^^.jM rather not an?w« r 

t,'^wXVev7Tap* 
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More ft grew rerr diark, as her former lateness was to be attribtite<f 
ta her hesitation, before entering the store of Mr. Collins. 

Daring her father^ life she had been tenderly cared for, and 
had enjoyed the society of the refined and delicate. Mr. Baily wasr 
not wealthy, but, as was said before, possessed a competence. His* 
talents as an accountant secured for him constant employment, 
while his moral worth commended him to refined and intelligent 
society* His daughter had enjoyed the advantages of an accom-'^ 
plish^ education, and was folly competent to instruct in music, 
drawing or painting, and since his decease had done what she could 
in the last named art i/ttg Holden^ who had been her father's 
friend, had aided her in disposing of her pictures, bnt'the demand 
was too small to make its continuance prontable. She had never, 
until the evening which introduces her, sought for employnfent 
petionally. She carefully ifvathheld the details of her condition 
from ii\, even from Mr. H., who would gladly have aided her, 
fearing l^st she should become too severe a tax upon his generosity, 
and had leioLved if her apjdication at Mr. Butler's failed^, that she 
would avail herself of the notice Mr. Colfins had issued, as the 

{robabitity was, thid she would in diis quiet way be able to support 
iw mother without the mcessity of leaving her two or three hours 
each day. 

Tie fear of a cold repulse had restrained her at the first from 
entering the store boldly, and ofering to work. To one unaccus- 
tomed to iPich things, the trial i& great, A thousand suspicions pre- 
sent themseWes and deter the reaUy worthy from applying for work, 
lest it should ui construed as a solicitation for charity. To labor 
in any lawful ca»ing is reaUy honomble, and the laborer, so far as 
dependence on chat^ is concerned, is as independent as the em- 
ployer. To pay for seivices renamed is nothing more than simple^ 
justice, and he who fanclte. his golUof more account than anoth- 

than mere man 
and he who 

^ . „,. ,. - eventually reap the bit- 

ter frmt of his doings. ^ '^ 

antinuing at a rapid pace down Market s^et, Susette had not 
aeoomphshed more than half the distance, whetf < tjerceived that 
she was closely followed by a lad about sixteen, w&*L^g trundling' 
a wheel-barrow. If she quickened her pace he wouR^ ^i^^^ . ^ 
she turned to. either side to let him pass, he would stop m' ^^ ^^^ 
resumed her coursei; if she went slov^ he did so likewis fjij^^ 
wantonness of the insult thus offereof annoyed her, and wiv ^^^ 
natural timidity, it necessarily added a shade of pallor to her oJts^^^ 
pale&ce. 

This was not wholly unobserved by passers by, as it was cojiv. 
tinned ibr three or four squares. At length a young man who was 
ooraing up the street, observed at ^distance the proceedings of the* 
hoy ; and pitying th» frail being wfaoso pale face plainly teld her 
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djstreas, kurried abng, and seizing tha aggressor by the collar, threw 
liim headlong into.the street 

Regretting so severe an infliction, Susette could not, however/ 
Irestrain-a heartfelt ''thank you'* for fliis timely interference in her 
behalf, and at the same moment recognized in her benefactor the 
young man she had met in Mr. Collins's shop a few evenings be- 
fore. Hurrying alwig. to escape farther insult from the now enraged 
boy, she soon reached tne store, and entered, laying her bundle down 
on the counter. 

John had borne baclc so favorable >a message, that Mr. Collins 
was fully confident of her prompt appearance, and had given or- 
ders for her to be shown into the counting*room as isoon as she 
came in. 

Garefully untying the bundle, Mr. Collins examined iae work, 
piece by piece, avoiding comment until this infection was accon^- 
plished. Then taking ofit his spiiectacles with an air oi satisfaction, 
lie remarked — 

^* The tirork is very well done for a.begintner — ^but I aih afraid 
IMr. Clayton will not be perfectly satisfied. He was in a moment 
since, and seemed quite disappointed because; they had not come. 
But I have promised to send them to his lodgings, and^ if he likes 
them, I will pay yon whatever w.e think we cf(n afford.'* 

« Very well, slr,'^ said Susette, in a somewhat disappointed tone, 
for she had expected him to allow her the Usual rates, or at least to 
pay her when she had con)pl6ted her task. 

Observing her apparent disappointment, Mf. Collias drew from 
his pocket a dollar, saying, 

^^ I will advance so much ; but if the tvorkcomes back from Mr. 
Clayton, I shall be dbliged to dednct it frofn the amount you may 
earn hereafter. Here is another bundle I have prepa:red. Yott 
can keep it a week, and on Saturday next I shall expect you, when 
1 will let you know the result." ^ 

Susette tnmed slowly and sorrowfully away. She was glad it 
is true, to obtain more wOrk, but the prospect of remuneration was 
bat poor satis&ction, to one who depended so entirely ou her labor 
for her support. * The lateness of the hour warned her of the im* 
propriety of loitering, and, as Mr. Collins 'no doubt forgot to offer 
John's services on Sie way home, she found it needful to quicks 
her pace, in order to escape, if possible, the insults which are some- 
times offered to the unprotected. She had scarcely readhed Ninth 
street, when she was accosted by a.smooth-&ced eJKjuisltei with. 
*' Good evening, my pretty one" — wliich Was followed by demons 
strations of further gentlemanly, attentions. Darting ^off like a 
frightened fawn, she hardly paused even to take breath, till she was 
Safely within her own humble, but happy home. Once there, she 
telieved her pent up heart by a passionate bur^'of tear^^a luxury 
"She did not often indulge in*-as^ however sad she might be^ she 
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Hiottghtfttlly strore to hide the same from her idolized^ but mraTrJ 
♦mother. 

** What has happened, my cnild, to make you weep 50?" jjaid 
her mother '• Have you hun you 1 self?*' 

" No, mother; and if 1 had, do you think I trould weep for 
that?" 

Drying her eyes, she proceeded to relate her mishaps as we 
have above described them, only taking care not to expose hir visit 
^to, or disappointments .at ihe store 0^ i\ir. C. 

It is a lamentable fact, that ihany'a young man, who would 
scorn to be guilty of an impropriety towards a \o\x)g lady in cer^ 
lain spheres in life, will neveilh<less readily and wantonly insult 
those whom misf«)rtune, or perhaps the faults of others, have re- 
duced to the necessity of self-suppoit. Just a& though wtalih was 
the only test of modesty or sen:?ibility. A youni? and unpro- 
tected female, be she ever so poor, if attending tn her legitimate 
calling; though her garments are of coarser material, her heart 
may be as gure, or her nerves as delicately strung. 

The next morning, after arranging her household matters, Su- 

' > gettjB proceeded to Mr. Butler's, to ascertain definately, if possible, 

the probabilities m regard to securing the situation as 'i eacher to his 

/ daughters, Mr. Eutlcr fortunately was in, and received her with 

his well known courtesy. 

After listening to Susette*s applicg^tion, he enquired if she was 

the daughter of Koben Baily, recently deceased. Learning that 

I the was, be ventured to promise the situation, in case his wife was- 

1 satisfied with the arrangement. As she was to retuTrn in the courfiii 

\ of a few weeks, he engaged tol^end a message^ as soon as s^e came 

home, and* was confident there would be no difficulty in regard t(h 

the satisfactory arrangement of terms. 

The contrast between Mr. Butler and Mr. Collins was so great^, 

that poor Sueette could scarce persuade herself she had been .solicit- 

J * mg a, favor of him. He caiefully avoided questions resfiirding 

references for character, choosing rather, to ascertain qualifications 

I from others, than shock her sensibility by enquiries she would have 

I hesitated to answer. 

As she left the counting-room of Mr. Butler, she met Mr. Hol- 
den, who, in the kindness of his heart, had embraced the earliest 
t)pportunity for endeavoring 10^ secure the same situaijcn frir her, 
for which she had jnst applietl. With many corigratulations for 
her probable success, he passed in to second her claims, if possible, 
^ith Mr. Butler^ 

Learning from Mr. Holden her moral worth, as well as filial 

dei^olion, Mr. Butler assured him her claims should not be forgot- 

• ten ; and upon his wife*^ return, if she had not already engaged 

some other person, Mr. Holden should have the pleasure of com- 

mmttcating the oeitain^ of hei engagement to his youthful friend* 



Digifized by 



Google 



TRC raETTY OOLLift MAJOOt. H 

After Busette Had left the 8tor6 of Mr. Colllw, that gpntlpinaii 
ealted to John, bidding him take the biandle just brought in, to 
Mt Clayton with the bill, and assuie him thrtt he had taken threat 
pairis to havp the m done neatly, and trusted that he would be satis- 
fied boih with (he work and amount charged. 

Mr. Clayton, who was preparing* hs before hinted, for a South- 
ern trip, cbeeifuily paid the amount, rommrnJing the fingers which 
bad s»i \ve«l so nraily. John, wIjo was 3. bit of a rc^'U*^ and wha 
really f«^ltan interest in the poor girl, whom he had attended homo 
the evening Mr. CJayton engaged the work, slyly remarked, that 
** thtt seamstiQSs's fingers were not her only recomificndation. She 
was young and pre:iy — or would be if. her face were not so sad " 

Tlii« last expn^ssidn recalled to Clayton's njind the young girl 
whom hi' had reliived of an annoyance but an hour before, and 
by J<»hn's description sof>n concluded she was the same. With a 
ch:iri?e to John, that IV!r. Collins should reward her haftdscmely 
for her neatness and despatch, he resumed his pnparations for his 
contemplated departure, while the Jad wended |ii8 way back to 
Warket street. . ' 

The Satuid'ay following, Siifeette called again on Mr. Coflins, 
having conjpleted her work, and' conhdcnt this time that nq fault 
would be found with the manner in which it was" done, — 
She was mistaken, however^ for her employer was one of that clasa 
wrho take a deal of pains to undeirate labor, lest it shcuid be ex- 
pected it w'ould be fiirly paid for. He was anxious to retain her 
services, for he pi'esumed he could lake advantage of her ignorance^ 
as well as be surethe work, would be well done. But of Course he 
did not tell her so. He would have scrupled to told a lie, only by- 
way of trade. Any dece'ption he might practice in business^ was- 
quite a different affair, hnd to be judged accordingly ; a maxim al- 
togfther too prevalent in tliise very-day world. 

Mr Collins had matured his 'story, and had therefore the plea^ 
sure of assuring Sus«ite that My. (JIaytdn did not object to paying 
for the collars,, and that he should not therefore expect ony things 
from her in consideraiion of the dollar he had paid her the Week 
before. As she would soon be able to do het work well, he woul€ 
Dot object to paying bne dollar and a half this time, [though it wasF 
more than that amount of labor- was worth to him, 

Susette took the amount ofilred her, and left the store thQrough« 
ly discouraged. Two weeks toil rewarded hy a paltry two doikis 
and a hilf ? If she labored long for such compensation^ her moth- 
er must necessarily suffir And yet what could she do? If Mr. 
Butler failed her, her last hope was gone. 

Slowly and more porrowful thanhefore, she retraced ner|tept 
home. She had scarcely sealed herself, however, be&reher brctli* 
er came bounding into the room with a shoot of joy, * 

" Pve got it, Sis I Tve got it !'» said the afioctionatQ boftHaoKf^ 
iDg a letter into her lap at the same timt, 
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^ Got Wat, Henrv?" asked' his mothar, half crazed by the 
ishouts of the noisy fellow. 

" Wlay, Mr. Holden gave me a letter for sister, saying it was 
Mr. Btitler's reply to her application for the situation ks teacher." 

^* God be praised !" murmured the poor girl, whose heart was 
suddenly raised from the depths of despair, to hope and thankful- 
tiess by this intelligence. 

" And now, mother," condnued Henry, with a pompous air, 
« with my wages, (which the reader will' recollect was seventy-five 
cents per week,) and Susette's, yoti can live like a Gtueen. You 
«hall nave every thing you want, and no fear of sufiering this^cold 
weather — and " 

«' Stop, stop, Henry V said his mother ; " you forget your sev- 
enty-five cents will not pay the house rent now, a&d this place is 
not much like a dueen's residence." 

Half ashamed of his foolish speech, Henry turned to his sister to 
gather some encouragment to insiat upon the point he had advanced^ 
but the merry smile which beamed upon her face, for the first time 
for many a day, forewarned him of but little mercy in that quarter \ 
so turning on nis heel, he exclaimed as he left the room, 

" Well ! if you don*t live Hke a Queen, you ought to !^' 

<' A wise conclusion, that,'^ said Susette as he shut the dooh 
''But, mother," she continued," the terms are much more favorable 
than I anticipated. Mr. Butler offers thirty dollars a quarter for 
his two daugnters, and wishes me to commence next Monday, t 
am to spend two hours a day, at their house,, for the first three 
tnonths, after that, but one hour ; and he thinks he shall procure 
me two more scholars oh the same terms." 

" God bless him P' ejaculated Mrs. Baily, who saw in this provi- 
dent arrangement the means for supplying excry iaecessity. 

We need, not follow the fortunes of tms family further than to 
add, Mr. Collins was really vexed, when he learned that he had 
lost so good a seamstress, tnough he invariably added, '^ but she 
Was n't worth much at sewing'* — a comment John fully understood 
when he learned how small a portion of the amount paid by Mr. 
Clayton passed into her hands. 



»ne evenihgi iboiit ax mondis after 6ur story oj!)ens, a young 
man was standing by his ** cousin Bel,'* as he called her, listening 
with deep interest to an air she was carelessly playing, Mr. and 
Mrs, Butler were also seated on the sofa, entranced with the touch- 
ing melody. Time and agaiii was it repeated, still the heart was 
as deeply'lflirilled by its subduing softness. 

«w4e ■ - - - 

sweetest jair ] 



f vuiuicu vy iia suuuuiu^ suitucoo. « 

kere did yott find that, Bel!" said Mr. Butler ; ''f It is th6 
jair I have listened t6^ this maoy a day.'' 
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THE PRITTTT CCLLAR MAKER. t$ 

^ Miss Baily "arranged it, and gave it me a few days ago. I 
admired it when she played it, and asked her for a copy. She told 
me she had none, but would try to write it from memory.'' 

*' Did she compose it?'' asiced the young man. 

^ I conclude she did ; but she is too modest to claim any mprit 
in the case " 

" Who 18 your teacher , pray? Her heart must be more deli- 
cately strung than ordinary women, or she could-never produce any 
thing so touching. Has she known aught of sorrow?'' 

" Yes, Harry," said Mr. Butler, " and has come out of the fire 
seven times purified. Her father was AlcotlSi accomitant, and Mnce 
his death, her mother has depended entirely upon her for support.'^ 

'* Have I ever seen her V^ 

<< I think not. She came here soon after you left for the souths" 
said fiel. << But perhaps you would like to hear her plav ?" 

'^ I certainly should,^' said Harry, ^ and would not hesitate to 
walk a league tor that pleasure. '' 

** You need not do that, Harry. Your gallantry will not be 
quite so severely taxed in the purchase of a simple pleasure.'' 

"When shall I see her?" 

" To-morrow, if you like, She con^s at ten, and you have 
only to happen in at your leisure.'' 

¥^ I shall be punctual, Bel ! depend upon it," said her cousin, as 
he left the room. 

The next day, true to his appointment, Harry made his appear^ 
ance. If he was 'delighted with the music of his cousin Bel, bo 
was doubly so with that of her accomplished teacher. There was 
a something in her face so &miliar that he could scarce persuade 
himself he had not met her before, but the impression was too in- 
distinct to be recalled. 

Susette, however, had no such difficulty ; she recognized him 
at once as the gentleman whom she had first met at Mr. C.'s store, 
and to whom she was afterwards indebted for his kind interference 
in her behalf in Market street 

But little more remains to be told — Clayton, for it was none 
other, was above the petty notions which would confine excellence 
to the wealthy, and could appreciate womanly virtues wherever they 
were exemplified. And Susette — she was p>repared to judge &vQr- 
abl^ of him, for he had proved his manly inaependence and kind 
feelings, by becoming: her defender months before. 

He sought, and she bestowed with woman's singleness of heart, 
her love on qne well worthy of the same. Clayton now knows 
why his young wife's face seemed so strikingly familiar, and when^. 
ever he- pulls ub his collar he reminds her of Mr. Collins, and says 
he is devoutly thankfQj jje old fellow was so close with her as 



compel her to cfive xtx^^c lessons; and yet he cannot find it Ia Ha 
heart to grumble at tft^^-^jes of misfortunes, which in his case has 
verified the wise nu^,^ assertion, that **h« is accursed who op* 
, fimes the poor m kk^^^e5.'l 



\ 
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JEM DALLY, 

THE MATCH PEDLER ^OF;DbCK: SaUARfi. 



Years ago, when dock Square was what Dock Square is, the 

{)lace for a New Yorker to jest his eye?', after traversinir the lini* 
brm streets of Philadelphia, iftthr^yain hope of ere loiigstutnbling 
t)n. an irrepiil?»rity by way of relief^ a lad nbout ten years of age 
might be seen, day after day,Avith a b:isk»-t on his arm, pursuing 
hisvocation, entering the various ofl^ices, or accosting: people as ihey 
huiried to ^and fro, with his well worn salutation, **Buy some 
matches?'^ ifol lowed by a •* thank you*^. when ever' he was so for- 
tunate as to secure a puichas(ir. From so frequenilv meeting the 
poor boy oti my way to arid from my office, 1 h arned tci identify tii 
pale face with his quiet businrssj and felt quite dispospd to exciaim, 
" Buy some matches,'* whenever I chanc'ed to see him. To me he 
became a sort of fixture, a thing to be looked for, and so far as mere 
thought or habit is^pncerned, a thingf to be cared for. As for en- 
courngement in his profession, my hands involuntaTiJy searched my 
pockets for a penny. or so, when we met — though I invariably for- 
got when I dropped it jt» his basket to take a paper in return. 

One day as 1 wasreturniug'fro'm my dinner in a thoughtful mood, 
(a good dinner m=akesa mVn thou «rhtful sometimes,) leisu ely pacing 
the Square, I observed two Ftripiinijs of (he nft-nus ''aristocrat*' before 
mc enjoying their Havanas, occupy ing at the same time the outside 
as well as inside of .the walk in th«'ir' motivrlfss prrauibulatioH. 
My little friend, the match boy, presuming, fiorii.tlicir occupatiog I 
conclude,' that articles in his line might not come amiss, prctflered, 
N his usual query, receivin^r in reply a pus^h that. sent liirn, basket and 

dijnto the gutter,^ The lit»I«^ fellow, indignant at thV- rouyh usage, 
€cized.a handfql of muJ, and with the unerring aim of a marks- 
man, through it full in the face of his assailant 

" Good enough for yo'i, Clannce Buf^l,*' said hiVcompanion, 
^ You had no business to treat the boy so !'* 

"Business or not, I'll learn hiniheltei: manner? "said the en- 
raged Clarence, and was aho^ft to administer his first ies on s s I 
came up. My little favorite stood his ground rhiinfully. H is black 
eyes flashing with kaget, an<l the xed spot oa bia usually pale cheek 
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^fttolceninR" d sp»rit within, that but illy accorded with ills generally 
^uietdemeahor. 

VLow faf roatt§rs mie.ht have been carried, I know not — ps« 
beini^ a sort of jnstice of the peace* T felt bound to interfere. Th6 
aornrtessor passed ori— ^vdwin^ veriofeance at his earliest opportu-j 
nity, ^yhile the.assailed gathe^red up his wet and. scattered wares. 

As he put tKem into his basket, t could, see his lips work ad 
ihonqrh there were thoughts within, top powerful for retention, fcut 
unfit for utterance,. To test the spirit of ihe lad T asfced in a <^are- 
)ess tone, " What*$ that voii are saying^, my boy ?^' To which he 
instantly responded, " Tha^ fellow gays that he will have hivS. re- 
venge, and maybe he will; hlut we'll see>.^* There was a deep 
meanincf in the tohe of the voice, apd a brijQfht fiasli of the eye 
that betokened a spirit biit little used to irtdignities, and a heart 
ready to repel insolence, be it proffe.red by whom it migbt. . 

Witb a short lecture on the foify of Ayrath, fashioned after the 

?ithv discourses of Sterne, I passed on, leaving my hero JemrSy 
)ally, to recover his temper and dry his matches atttie same time. 
Jemmy kept down the street, and as I remarked before, my steps 
were so leisurely taken that he not only overtook, but was far he- 
tore me on his, home bound way.^ Pooi: fellow! My thoughts fol- 
lowed the embryo man, an4 losing sight of time, I made him a 
man in a marvel loiis short space. Comparing hini with multitude^ 
around me, t saw him in fancy as I saw others in reality evi&ryiifii&j. 
But my dreamings came to an end as t saw him enter a miserable 
looking hovel occupied by several families, herding together be- 
cause ttecessjty compels th^m, in a place scarce fit for the lowest 
animals , As be entered, he gave his basket a toss, scattering iti 
jiontenls all,oyer the floor;. and throwirisr himself on a low stool* 
buried his face }n his tands. A pale faced woman, Syhbse thin 
Jbfm Was wasted by want as well as toil, occupied a chair near ttd 
window. Her back was toward the door when the , boy entered, 
biit his straiJge manriA, so unusual to one so quiet in his habits^ 
taused her tb turn round, slnd looking at him sorrowfully for sL 
moment, she asked what had happened. -. ^ ^ .,. 

For a few momehts Jemrtiy was silent. His feelings were tod 
deep for words, and he was too ihadly to weep. Struggling to 
keep down the emotions wkich ever and anon seemed ready to 
Weak forth,'Tie related the incident we have described above. ; 

«* Never mind Jem,^* said the mdther, for such she was, "it^a wy 
fault of yours, that your matches are spoiled. 1 only wish you 
had not thrown the mud.'* 

. *< Not thrown the mud, mother I IflliadliaA&ttengl^,! should • 
iave thrown tlie curb sto^Q |)^ 
J; My son, such an^er ^.j, ^e^er do VoU m\xi \eam io Wt 
etil, rather than return it ,y^M ** ^v. * ♦ 

'' But, mother,/ coniy . . . bUVvft^VVVWtvg 1 h«:^ 

spent for them. ^^ '^^^ ^\ p^^Pf^^^ ^M^Jl tx^d. ^V*^ ^^^^^ ""* 
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could have had a nice supper; now, we must go without. But I 
wou!d*nt mind for myself. You know Mr. Parker sometimes asks 
me to do chores, and when I go in the house the cook gives me 
something to eat; but nobody gives you any thing, and I thought 
if I made a shilling alt my own, we would have something nice 
together." 

The sorrowful tone in which poor Jem uttered these words »o 
touched his mother's heart, that she could scarce command her 
voice as she continued her reproofs for his unbecoming violence. 
The effort ended in calling the noble boy to her and imprinting a 
mother'9 fervent kiss on his flushed cheek, with the kindly charg'e 
to be careful aud not do so again. Then pointing to the papers 
-which had been scattered over the floor when Jem threw down bis 
basket, she bid him gather them up, and place them so that they 
could dry. 

" But, mother, they are good for nothing,*' said Jem. "Don't 
you see how wet they aret" 

" Dry them, my son,*' said the mother, " and then we will ex- 
amine them. If the wood is thoroughly dried, Mr. Brown will 
dip them again, and they will be as good as ever." 

A new light seemed to dawn on poor Jem His misfortune 
was not so great after all. His investment would not prove a total 
loss, and perhaps he could sell enough before dark to accomplish 
the purpose for which he had been laboring. Gathering them up 
as^peedily as possible, he threw them into the basket again, and * 
before his mother could ask where he was going, ran, out of the 
house with the basket on his arm. Surprised at this sudden move- 
ment, she ran to the door, following him with her eyes till she saw 
him enter a bake shop near the alley below. Assured now that 
all was right, and that Jem was acting as she recommended, Mrs. 
Dally resumed the sewing which Jem's abrupt entrance had inter- 
rupted. 

She bad scarce seated herself, ere her i^n came running in with 
a face full of gladness, and holding in his hand a shilling which he 
had fortunately found in the street. 

Showing it to his mother, he exclaimed, " now we can have a 
nice supper, after all. See,'' he continued, "just as I crossed Ae 
alley I saw this, so I didn't stop till my matches were dry, but after , 
asking Mr. Brawn if I might set them near the oven, I came baek 
again to show you my good luck, ^ow, mother, you shall have 
a nice cup of tea, and I will get a warm roll, and won't we have a 
prime supper together ?'j 

i^oor fellow ! Full of this joyful anticipation he went back 
to the bakers to attend to his matches and purchase his loa£ 

He had scarcely reached Mr. Brown's door, ere he spied a lit- 
tle girl, looking very intently along the walk in search of some- 
thing. She seemed so distressed that Jem's kind heart was touched, 
and going up to her, he asked what was the matter? 
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The girl told him Ihct she bad been sent of an errand for hjpr 
grandmother, who was very ill. She had been to the apotliecary's 
for medicine, hot when she put her hand m her pocket for the mo- 
ney to pay for it, it was i^one. Jem thought of the shilling he bad 
found, and held it clostr lest he should be equally unfortunate, and 
joined the little girl in looking for her money. "It must have been 
near this corner that I dropped it," said the child, *• for I remember 
I took out my handkerchief here, and it was safe. 1 felt it in my 
pocket." 

" How much was it?" said Jem, hesitatingly. 

" Only a shilling, but it was all grandma' had, so if I can't find 
it, she must go without the medicine,'' and the thoughts of this made 
the tears fall faster than before. 

There was a struggle in Jem's heart for a moment. This new 
disappointment was worse than the first, but the girl's sorrow was 
too much for him — so, holding out his hand, he said — 

" Why, if it is but a shilling, and you lost it near this corner, 
this must be the one ; I found it a few minutes ago ' ' 

QraspinfiT the money, the girl exclaimed, •' Why, this is the 
very one. See, there is a bit cut from one side. Thank you, thank 
you," and in her eagerness to procure her medicine, she ran off as 
last as possiblo. 

Thoroughly discouraged at this second chill to his hopes, poor 
Jem sat down on the curb stone and cried bitterly. 

He had done right. The self-denial was as great as most of 
more mature years are ever called to exercise, He had returned 
what belonged to another, though at first he considered it honestly 
his own. The principle holds as good in shillings as dollars, and 
his one act of stern honesty, in obedience to his mother's early in- 
structions, doubtless gave him more strength to resist future tempta* 
tion, than any other incident in hisVhole life, Jem still sat on the 
curb stone when the littlenftirl returned with the medicine her shil- 
ling so generously returned had procured. She stopped for a mo- 
ment to thank him again for his kindness, when Jem sprang up, as 
if inspired by a sudden thought, and offered to go home with her. 

As she lived down the alley but a few steps, they soon reached 
the door, which the little girl pushed open, asking Jem to come ij^ 
As he entered he saw an old lady sitting up in bed ti^in^ to sew| 
hut she looked so old, so thin and so sick, that it seemed almost im« 
possible for her to maintain an upright position. 

The old woman held out her hand for the vial, saying, " Mary, 
did you get it?" 

«• Yes, grandma ; but I shouldn't if it had not Toeetv fon\i\8\>oy." 
Then relating theioss of her ehilline a^ aUnve, toa^xViW w\v\i i\s 
nH.overy,she painted outj'^^'^^^^ ^^ 

noticed him before. ^ tO *^^ gt^uimOtU^^^^ 

The old lady fljtnlceJ i; . , ^ti^a %«i V^^J^^'^^Si 

that he was forced to hn h ^ ^.^ bi^ *^^n«^.i._ :^ t^v. ^ \m^ v«\v\tVv 
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wer^ following each olher ^so rapidly down his cheeks. As Jem 
was iwiping his face, good old Dr. W— , ii^e dispensary physician, 
wj^o chanced to be ^n old acquaintance of Mrs. Grey's, the sick 
woman, came in to enquire after her, as he had accidently beard of 
her illness. To hin^i she related the story her grandchild had just 
repeated, and hp was so pleased with the recital^ that he drew ii 
quarter from his purse, remarking a? h^ gaye it to iem, that '' honr 
esty deserved compound interest?'^ This climax tp the already 
pent up, but overburdened, feelings of poor Jem was too great. Hc< 
wept and sobbed so -violently that the good Dr. W2|s distressed and 
sought by all jpossible nieaas to sooth him 

After calming him in a measure, be drew from him the history 
of his past life, also as much as he knew of his mother^s. 'i'hea 
bidding him run and obtain the roll and tea he K^d promised his 
mother, he assured him he would laok oul for hini, and would cer- 
tainly call in a few days f\t his moiher'ij house. 

Wilh a delight perfectly unknown to those who haye never 
known destitution, Jem hasteued to procure the luxuries he had an- 
ticipated for hiarmother. * * * According to his promise, Dr. 
W— — called on Mcs. Dally a (ew days after tq inform her 
he had succeeded in procuring a place for her 80i> with Mr. H-? — r- 
in Chesnut street. I'he fortunes of a boy so good as Jem proved 
himself to be, we need not follow, j^tep by step he ascended the 
(adder of wealth, and at a suitable time bc^came n partaer not piily 
in 'an establishment in Front street, but in the fortunes and affectipns 
/)f that same Mary whose shilling he so generously returned. 

Seated in tiis office one cold day in wic^ter,, 1^^ heard a knpck at. 
the door, to which he responded with a ffood i^tured '' come in.'^ 
'The- door opened, and a little boy with a Basket otn hi§ atm entered^, 
saying, " please, sir, do you wjsh to buy any matches?" In a 
moment his childhood Nyas before him. The day w.h«;n his little- 
I'ortune was so $iuddenly swept away, bu^hich^ a&er aU, was th^ 
joneai^s of hisaftjer good fortune. 

Patting the liltle fellow on the head, Mr. (now no longer Jem) 
pally said, " what will you t^ke for the lot, my boy ?'' 

Surprised atsuQh a question-, the Jad hesitated a mome^it, loo.k- 
'in|kMr. Dally full in the (ace as if ;o assure himself ot his sinceri\y>^ 
eiWtie replied, *• one shilling, sjr." 

:<' Then I'll take the lot, and h^re is a half-dollar, you need i^oi. 
change it either, you n^^ty hav§^ all.^ 

'j^Urprised at his success tbe/poor boy forgot his thanks,. and 
every thing else, and stood looki)?g first at the njoney, then, at hi* 
be^^^actj9r. ' ' \ 

' ** Well, my boy,'* said My. D^Hy, "what is your name?'' 

,^ Cla-rence Buel." ' -^ • * 

« Clarence Buel !" said Mr. U, Surprised in (urn. '^WelJ, 

* tables do turn stronglv. You niay conie here again with your 

matches and Til promise to buy thiem. But where is your father ?" 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



21 

^ tie i< sick, and the doctor says he ean^ ^ o out Co work for a 
iongtiioe." 

•* Well, Clarence, you may take this to him," said Mr. D., giv; 
ing him a bill ; and as Uie ^y ^eieeed $he jdoor^ he added, ^ agd 
^w 1 havVe my revenge. *• 



. CLARENCE BUEL, THE GENTLEMAN. 



A SEaUEL TO JEM DALLY, THE MATCH PEDLER. 



" Confound the rascal,*' said Clarence, as he wiped the mud 
from bii( fa<^e apd fhirt bosom, which Jem had so safely deposited ^ 
^here. ^* If I catch him I'll learn him a tesson worth two of that " 

1^ But you were most to blame ! The poor fellow hid undoubt- 
edly invested his whole fortune in his basket, and to hiu; the 
Joss was great Yoa should not have meddkd with him," 

" Whether I shoujd or not, I did — and what's more, will %gain 
at my first opportunity." 

'•Fudge! if ^ou meddle with him you*ll be sorry for it. 
Marktbat/* 

^^ Sorry for it| Pni Q|>ly sorry I didn^t pay him off on tbe 
spot." 

<> Never mind^ You paid in advance, and that ought to satisfy 
you. But look^ There are the Deming gii is I" 

'< And Pn in such a plight I Let's cross over the o{ber side, 
and these ooi»founde4 stains will not be seen !'^ 

"^ Too late poi^. Jhey will thinks we wish to avoid them if wa ^ 
do.»' 

, At 4his moment our heroes confronted two beautiful young la* ' 
dies, whose society they bad long enjoyed, and whose particular, 
favor they wer^ ans^ioua ^ win. 

There is an ap^e, (is tb^ere not?) when aim ^#, or boy mwi'^ 
we know not which term t^ apply to beardless striplings — are par* 
jicularly anxious to appear jyplj in the eyes of the lair sex.- We> * 



_j?fe. 
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knoiir not the exact pe|^9d, but in the present instance it is certairr, 
that Clarence Buel felt really anxious to render himself agreeable 
to Miss Pansy Demipg. She was young, pretty, faahionable, and 
best of all — rich. But these liad^onspired in vaia to spoil her. 
Her heart was full of the kindliest sympathy, and scorned the bv- 
erbearing insolence which sometimes characterizes the wealth3% 

She well knew Clarence's irascible temper, and often ihadehim 
the butt of her jokes on this very account; jokes which the inti- 
macy of their families fully warranted. Despite her love of fun, 
she was however, too kind hearted, ever to push it beyond Cla- 
rence's powers of endurance, so that heretofore, they had been on 
what the world calls, good terms. 

As they met, she observed traces of confusion upon his counte- 
nance, as well as deeper stains on his linen he had vainly sought 
to hide. 

Slyly observing to her sister, that Clarence had been in mis- 
chief, which she would make him confess, she returned his saluta- 
tions most (^ordiaUy, and the young men parsed on, 

"She did not observe me very closely after all,'' said Clarence, 
congratulating himself on his good fortune; 

«*DonU be so sure of it,'' said his friend. "She'll make you 
own up to your folly yet" 

**lf8he can, you mean?'' 

" She will, or Vm no judge of glances " 

" Did riie notice me particularly, think you?" 

" Yes, and telegraphed her sister; so look out Clarence, 
Your iiaanliness will be called in question, you may depend." 

**Who dires for that?" replied Clarence. ^'I can easily 
frame an excuse." 

" No doubt," said his friend laughingly, and walked silently 
alonjBf. * ♦ ' 

Ellen and Fanny Deming as they walked home, contrived a 
plot in which they were determined our young he/o should play a 
conspicuous part. They were perfectly aware of Clarence BueP» 
deUcSencies, aud rightly concluded that he had been engaged in 
mme street broil. Educated with false ideas of his own conse- 
quence, they knew he would have apologies for whatever rudeness 
lie might commit, and as an offset, they resolved he should have a 
taste of the iame, without an opportunity for explanation or apology. 

As circumstances would have it, Jem Daily's fftother waa en- 
gaged on a piece of work for the Misses Demings' when Jem threw 
his basket so rudely acfoss the floor. While his matches lay scat- 
tered abouty a servant came to give some directions about the work, 
to wboan Jem related the whole stor^. The proverbial kindness of 
Fanny Deming had infected the servants with something of the 
fl3m4|i<qitrit, and on her return the whole affair was related, as de- 
ftcrifa^ in the first chapter. Wit^ so glovang a proof of Clarence 
Buel's wanton maiicionsness, Mm Deming was completely disgus- 
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ted. If one of his age, did* not possess more manliness, dh'e wns 
confident he was unworthy of the least charity, and therefore re- 
solved to sho^ him up without meccy 

Pursuant to a plan already concocted, a company of young la- 
dies, together with sundry gentlemen of their ac<]^uaintance, Clarence 
included, were invited to spend a social even mg. As one of the 
amusements of the occasion, difierent persons were called upon for 
stories, which were made the subject of comment. 

When Fanny Deming's turn came, Clarence Buel involuntari* 
ally, turned his eyes toward her, as if consious, his unlucky adven- 
ture a hw days before would have something to do with her story« 
But she looked so grave when she announced the title that he felt 
confident, that it was already forgotten. Reassured by her manner, 
he prepared to listen with attention. She said — 

''My story will illustrate the unnecessary sufferings of the poor. 
I do not mean their bodily suSerings, but those which are innicted 
through their, sensibilities. It often happens, that poor children are 
called on to perform drudgery, which previous habits have totally 
unfitted them for. Their parents may have been reduced by some 
sudden reverse, and the poor things are compelled to resort to a 
thousand shifts for bread, to satisfy the actual cravings of hunger. 
A case in point occur^d but a few days since, which, by your leave 
1 will relate." 

With this preliminary she related verbatim Clarence's adventure 
with the match pedler— taking pains to hide her knowledge of the 
aggressor and at the same time magnifying the grossness of the in- 
suit. 

As might be expected, severe comments were passed on the actor 
in the scene, as one afler another gave their opinion ; at last Miss 
Fanny appealed personally to Clarence, with a significance which 
he well understood. Confused as well as ashamed, he could do no 
more than, agree with the company, thus acknowledging his own 
condemnation, though inwardly enraged at her for thus exposing him 
to the unqualified scorn of all present Not that they understood it. 
But the cQn3ciousnesa of desert made him feel more deeply, and 
<:oosequently rendered him suspicious that she had secretly informed 
them of his participation in the afifair. Miss Deming watched the 
effect of her recital, sincerely hoping that such an exposure would 
have a beneficial tendency, but she hoped in vain, so far as present 
xesults were concerned. 

Time wore on with but little change to the temper our hero 

. had in this, as well as multitudes of other instances, manifested, — 

His insolence^ alienated his friends from him ; but with wealth he 

was confident he could maintain his position in life without their 

-sympathy or assistance. ■ ' 

Unaccustomed to labor, at his father's decease, he found himself 
in possession of a fortune he did not know how to value, as ho had 
iitvax known the toil it had cost his father to accumulate it. 
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fty art tififimited indulcrenc^, Ke wrsh^ jni thoT7fifbt!ea8 ht» 
tirniricraTicp, tbft hard earnings of his .di!ija;ent, bn{ radly mistaken^ 
)9rent^ till at the end of a fe^ years, h^ found himself emhara^ed 
mth debts whicti raTled for raorlgage after niortgage, till hii splen- 
did fortune vanished. 

Meantime, he had ma'rried one, «is uhqiialjfi^d as himself, to 
tetercise, judfffhentdr economy in the disposal of this ti/orld|s goods, 
so that, while vmtt dfared him inthe face, his wife and' K'ttle oies 
j)articipated in the ruin his folly had.broiio^bt uppn them It was 
at this period in his history tliat his eldest son called oh Mr. Dally 
. with the same wsfreS his father had so coAtemptUdukly fhtoWn into 
the street, years before. , 

Protracted' illnes's, tfon^^tfu'ettl tlpdn his late excesses; had" con- 
fined him to his bed for a lorrtg time. In jjpite of himself he t^a? 
forced to listen fo the appeals of his cfiildren for ribcessary food, 
which it was utterfy o^dt of the power of his wife to bestow. Durinfl* 
his l6n^ confinement, his past course, with his nuitiberless instanc^ 
of oppression, foivdrd those who chanced to" be pboV, rose before 
him. He repVoafched himself vainly for his follj^, at otie moment, 
and the net<, sought to stpologizc to his cohsciehce, by appealing to! 
the force of education. His tWfe, with more pfitience, than she had 
evinced in better days, iotight to relieve his sutferingij as well as sy p- 
ply as far as possible the wants of his little ones. She had applied 
lor sewing, at the institutibn, for indigent females, hut she was not 
sufficiently accustomed to h^f labor to enahl)3 her t6 sew expeditioiis^' 
ly and consequently h^:i^ iheothe was but sihalt, ^ough ner labor 
was paid for, at the generous rates the benevolent founders of the' 
institution had estabnshed. Mrs. Buel had the g0od sense to know 
that her first pride on account of her forfunale pbsition in life, thiiBt 
be subdued. Fut this is not tlie wbrk of a day. Prejpdices, how- 
ever unjust, are not soon' eradicated, even though good sense conies 
to the aid of eitraorcfinary effortis. She ^tniggied hard with her own 
feelings before she could consent fo allow Clarence t6 run Wenrahd* 
for the shop keep6r^ in their vicfnfty. As he was quick in his 
movements isf well as correct in his messages, they preferred him, 
to older, but mor^ heedless lads, and the compensation became at 
length a necessary consideratid'n, sc thaf her scruples gave way to 
the clkmors of necessity, * 

To add, if posstBle, to flilB deplli 6t their misfertimre, the youngest- 
child, a babe of but few months, was siezed with a prevalent feviir. 
Medical advice #as but of the t^uesdbii, and the xx^oanis 6f the poor 
sufferer were alfaost intolerable to the Ivrelched father fr6ta the very 
tonseioDsness of his Inability to prdttfr^ r«li^f. A kind beared 
neighbor suggested the propriety of sending for Dr. W — ^,- the 
dispensary physician, who readily answerd the summons, and eh- 
(Aeavored to relieve the sufferings of the sick bhild His skill, waft 
however, insufficientto save its life, and after itsdecease the kind j^y- 
ncian^ with due respect te the fctUn^oi tJie vrMchti parent^i'secret^ 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



ly furntthed the m6«ns for lu decent bttrkU The good Doctor had 
riot forgfotten tho circumstance which introduced Jem Dally to hie 
notice years belore, and heihere^re resolved to communicate the 
situation of the really distressed &mily, to the now wealthy mer« 
chant. 

As he called, in pursuance of his plan, a few days ailer the death 
of the babe, at Mr. Daily's counting room, he met young darencii 
with his empty basket, but happy face, indicating his good fortune, 
coming out, overjoyed at the result of the interview and trade vvith 
MV. Dally. 

'^The good Dr, bestowed a word oreommendstimi in his praiev 
worthy efforts to aid his mother, and assured him /hey would ncn g» 
Qorewarded. 

While Clarence hastened h»me to comir^niicate his sueceas. 

Dr. W was busily engaged in explaining to his friend the auf' 

ierings of this family. 

With a heart open to every generoujf«ytnpathy, Mr. Daily en* 
tered warmly into the Dr/s plans, and jwered to take Clarence, and 
train him to mercantile pursuits, shon^ it suit his father's purpose. 
Already half ashamed of the on wort^ exclamation that his '<reveng^ 
was gratified," he prepared to a<?^ompany the Dr. to Mr. Buers, 
end arrange with him for the p^anent eomfort of his suffering 
&mily. / 

We need not attempt to ^scribe the feelings of these two men 
as they met, in circurastafno^ eo widely opposite, and remembered 
the scene in which each fcad pJayed a part years before. 

Self reproaches on t&e one band, and cordial lorgiveness on tho 
other, there certainly vas-s'ihe nroof of which was manifest in the 
ready acquiescence in t0' Daily's plau to take Clurence into his 
Counting house. / 

Through the ^id of the good- physician, Mr. Buel was eventii« 
ally restored t^ealth, and obtained employment, in a welt knotvn 
house as an ^countaat His capacities for business were originally 
good, butJiaving never exercised them^ he was almost unconcioqa 
of his oyh po<vers. Thoroughly cured of his contemptible j^de, 
he so^ht es far as possible to atone for the past by maintaining a 
spiri^of fof'bearance and cordial good will toward all. 

Xhe lessons learned during his reverse of fortune were never for* 
l^tten. The beneficial effects were visible for a life time on him* 
self, while his wife, whom necessity had taught economy, cheer* 
fully joined her labors to his, in the maintenance andeducatioaof 
their children. 

Kemoved from the inllnenc^i wh\c\i had ten&ei tio tttetvgthen iha 
prejudices they had imbibed in childhood th®^ ^^^ ^^* pUaaute ol 
seemgtheir children gro^ p the potofeWs iit^h^»^'^^^^» ^^^ 
adorn life, and whjcA ehj "^\he xt^^^ theV\tl\iOU*atid good. 
Fanny Doming, w^^yr^ fnV^^^? *^^ ia w\^ ^V oV out 
story; had for yeswyose^l]) i<^ ^/"^^^^^^^J^^A^^^^ 
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jiiatice the had ^ikfln the UbrntCy to reprove, but, ivho bow ten^W' 
#d hef acquaintaneo through Mr. Dally, her husband's partner, 
was aflterwaird heard to deowe that her &ith in the assurance^ that 
bread cast upon the waters would be found after many days, wat 
maivelously strengthened. Her claims to singular merit in tbia 
oaafty were never disputed by Mr. Buel, as ^Hbeir fanvilies were 
now^" Jbte said, ^Hoo intimately associated to render a dispute on 

die question either mofitable or pleasant.'' 

* • * * * « 

Not lon^ ago two grey headed gentlemen were seated side bv 
mhf the sileniv but inieKested spectetors of a scene ia whiob both 
were mtimately otncerned. Two matronly and time worn mothei* 
also looked on witJi tearful eyes, but happy hearts. The marriage 
^f vice had been pr^ouncedy aiid a young man led out his bride to 
leeeive the benediction of the grey haired men and their time worii 
companions. As Mr. 'HMj laid his hand upqn his dai]^h|er s head 
and proftouBoed with trtRii))|iiig yoiqe Jus paternal benedietion, a» 
)ud bestowed her freely on <)ne so wor&y, be turned to the aged 
friend at his side, and cordiiUy grasping his h&ad, said <4a be« 
stoiqnng my only daughter upm Clarcmce, your sob, I have, itmusl 
be coitfeseed, a most glorious ret^age," 

"A spirit, I trusted you had lo»ff ago gratified/' aaid Mr. Buel^ 
as he gazed on the beaming face of his son and the burning blush-? 
es of Ue.biide. 

''Nay, nay, ioterpoeed the Doctor, I ^as confideBt he would 
get the better of you from the first, as joueeehe has. He only 
givsea a daughter for a son, and.tfae ^iKffl4 will agree that he re- 
edivee the most valuable consideration.'^ 

•'Be that asjt may,'' said. Mr. Dally, ^m) friend i» con;6den^ I 
have bestowed my all in giving my daughter, aibd I leave it for bei7 
tosadd immseat to the prineips^ wUeh haa ende^in s^ch triumph 
to lier revengeful &tiiftr." 



•^ -.f- ^ 
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THE DESERTED ONE. 



A TOUCHING SKETCH FROM REAL LIFE. 



•* 'Tii an ower true Tale.**— Akon. 

I once, had the opportunity of paying the coach fare of a wo* 
inan, who, with her babe, had been fellow passengers with me 
^own the Hudson^ the night before, and received from her lips the 
following story, by way of remuneration. It must be premised 
that the story is in its every day dress. Its Sunday fixings I leave 
to other hands^ as to me it presented so much that is touching, and 
at the same time, affords so vivid a proof of the constancy and de- 
votion of a mother's love, that I cannot bear to spoil its simplicity 
by dressing it in the garb of fiction. I observed her sorrowful face 
in the cabin, but such sights are too frequent to attract much at- 
tention in the cabin of a steamboat, and with the simple remark^ 
**I wonder what ails her ^" to a friend, who accompanied me, I 
dismissed the whole afiair from my mind, till recalled by the ques- 
tion of a cab-man, who was bustling about — 

**Will you have a cab, ma'am?'' 

The person addressed replied in a tone so low, I could not un- 
derstand what it was,ibut soon afterwards I saw Ae woman, with, 
ber babe, pass up the plank and walk off in the direction of 
Broadway. Calling to a coachman near by, my friend and my* 
self took seats, and bid him hasten to overtake the woman. She 
accepted our invitation to ride, and, after a few enquiries regarding 
the health of her little one, she remarked that she was just return- 
ing from a long and exceedingly painful journey. She hugged her 
babe closer to her bosom as she said this, and imprinted a kiss on 
it's dimpled face. Curiosity prompted several enquiries, the sub- 
stance in reply to which was as follows : , 

"I belong in New York, my home is No, 14 L street My 

parents have lived here for years. My brothers and sisters are 
married, and live in the same street with my father. About. two 

years since I was married to :-. . The first year of my 

married life pa^ssed as happily as I could wish. My husband wa» 
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Attached to his home, and spent all his leisure time with me. Ha 
would read while I worked the long winter evenings, and used of- 
t^n to remark that nothing was wanting to complete his happiness. 
The following spring our babe was born, and nothing could ex* 
ceed the fondness of my husband for his child. But, alns I with )t*a 
birth, I must date the birth of sorrow in my hitherto happy heart* 
During my illness, a cousin of my husband's came to stay with me. 
She was youi^. and extremely ' pretty, and, being a relation, I 
thought nothing of the familiarity wnich existed between them. 
True t sometimes wondered why they should stay from* the nursery 
80 long, fls it had been my husband's, wont to come in before nnd af- 
ter tea, but I presumed they were tajking of old times, of family 
friends, and so on, and did not wish to^rouble me with such remini* 
scences. 1 was confined to my room for many weeks, with a slow 
fever, during which time nothing occurred to excite either suspicion 
or remark. 

One.evening, aftef Mary left the nursery to go down to tea, I 
thought I would surprise them by joining them at the table. I 
threw a wrapper about me, went down stairs, paused a moment at 
the parlor-door to gain strength to proceed. Hearing voices, I 
thought I would look in and see who it was. Judge of my sur* 
prise at beholding ray husband stretched on the sofa, and Mary 
bathing his temples. At first I thought he was ill, and had stai^ 
from me to hide his. pain, as he might think me too feeble to forego , 
much agitation, I started forward, but caught at that moment a 
remark of Mary's something like this — 

<I have bad hard work this afternoon to persuade Esther that 
she is still too feeble to come down staira She fancied she could 
take tea with us, but I could not forego our evening chat, so I 
managed to put her off, but I don't think I can do it again ; so tht?re 
is an end of all happiness for us.' 

'*I could not conceive why the addition of my company to their 
Me-a'tetCj could possibly detract from their comfort, and was about 
to say so, when 1 heard my husband reply fcat * he did not know 
whether to be sorry or glad for my probable convalesence. . You 
Icnow, Mary,' continued he, * that 1 have loved Esther dearly, and 
when I look on her pale, suffering face, I feel guilty of the grossest 
deception. She loves me with all the fondness of her woman's 
heart— and our babe, its a bond loo strong for me ever to think of 
breaking, and yet, Mary, I cannot say less than that I could wish 
] were free. I have learned that a transfer of affection is very 
possible — that my heart is and must be ever your's.' 

'*Good Heavens I what a stroke was that! A blow, not in my 
head, but my hear^t My senses lefl me for the foment — ^but pride 
came to my rescue. I made out to get up stairs, threw myself on 
my bed, and wept in the verv excess of agony. 1 ceuld not bear to 
think he was in earnest, ana vet what possible motive could he 
have for making such a remark, if he dia not mean so? I was left 
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longwr atont tiiat •tvni&f Omn ttiual,' dot W|S I mitoli wrpmi 
after what I htd btavd. fclUl, I rtidm to put Uit hegt construition 
vpoa th« whoto nwitttr, and »0t tterfiliitii whk biMmt tiiitil 
more fully eonTinced of hit guilt. 

** When 1117 husband came up, I iad le far raeoifiivd myself of 
to avoid tutpiclon, 1 thought he appeored tomewhat embai ratted, 
bit pretome it wooM ha?e passed unnoticed at any other timo. 
We spent the remainder of the evening at usual.- When the hmir 
for retiring artivedi my hualMind patted out, without hitutual ^good 
night.' l^A to mytelf, I had time for Vefleetion. I thought of aU 
the panl-«-Of the faapptoeat we had to richly enjoyed, and felt 
quite sure, if Mary waa awajr my husband would feel his sin, and 
srepent of it The next morning, contrary to my usual woot^ looa 
More my nurte cMne to drett mo 

'* When my hutband camo in, I nropoted breakfetting with 
him. He expretted hit pleaturo, but Mary teemed determined to 
prevent my goinf down, if potri^le. However, I went down, and 
after breakfatt tdd my hutband I thought I could gat along well 
enouffh without Mary. He ttarted at my abrupt propotal, catt a 
tearcbing glance upon my fiice.and then, at if recollecting himself, 
replied that he thought the had better remain a few woekt longer. 
From my pertinacity, 1 conclude he tntpected I was not wholly ig* 
noiant of hit potition with her, and to at a stroke of policy yield^ 
an unwltlini^ content for ber to return home^promising to do the 
message to Mary for me. When Mary came in, sho told me my 
husband had done his errand, and if I. did not need her longer eho 
would prepare to leave the next day. Glad to be fairly rid iif ono 
I felt to be an enemy, I did not take much pains to conceal my real 
feelings, though I tried hard to conceal my knowledge of her crimi- 
nality. 

*^ At dinner, with my suspicions so fully excited I failed to dete^ 
anything t could construe amiss, and rejoiced in the thought that 
ttience on my part would eventually tecure the end to much to bo 
detired. 

^.The next day Mary came to bid me 'good*bye.' I could 
Rot help thoddering when the kitted me. It reminded mo strongly 
of the expression, < betrayest thou me with a kiss?* but managed 
to get over the show of complacency asspeedily as possiblo. 

'^ After she had gone, my husband came in, making seme casual 
remark about the loneliness we should feel. I assured him I was 
well enough to minister to his comfort, and we would resume our 
old habirs of reading the long evenings. 

<^ I felt so safe now that temptation was fairly removed, that ny 
full heart poured forth its exprettiont of devout thankfulness. 80 
matters passed on for a few weeks, and we were so comfortable 
again by ourselves, that I could not do less than forgive my hut* 
baod't temporary ettrangement with my whole heart. One dav a 
friend of ourt came in and, alter tome time, catually remorked-^ 
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f So U%i% i» back 9gm !' 

^' N09" I repli«dy H ^ave not seen ktr.'^ 
. ' B«V r«|riie(i m^ bmii ^l 49a aye I met hev with yeur has* 
band last evening.' . ' 

^ I said nO'mQmi touangltf make another a partner in my siiepi* 
iUM0^ I ceiild not h«ar tli^ thought diat the being I loved so well 
cMld be gisilty of sach gipom deceit, neither was I willing to share 
ft divided heart; As ray hasbaod^ he was my own-*4ny all. I 
had left all for him*^madeno reservatioB of heart, for aught earth- 
ly-^-aad, judging frcHxi my o^n devc^cmt could not understand how 
he could be-so begiiiled< Resolved to know the worst, I prepared 
to tell my husband all I had heard and seen* 

^ At first ti^ seined ceofouAded, then acknowldged the affiur to 
which I had been witness, but denied thai Mary wad in town, or 
that he had any ktiowle^e ot. her sjkice she left us some weeks be- 
fore. I could not do kss than believe one I had heretofore so fuUjr 
Uxa^eij and bis penitenee for the guilt acknowledged was amply 
aafficieat to satisfy my deluded hsetrt If he had ever been unkind^ 
(.Qoaid, I sappoas, have believed him as wicked as he has since 
pitrved himeel^ out tb^e was neither aet nor word to which £ 
ooiild reler ae savoriagof the least unkin^aess. His tones, his 
koks^ kmguage, all bieethed a tender regard for my feelings, aa 
%eU as bodily eomfort, and what could I wish for more? 

<' A few days more, and my worst fears were fully verified 1 
eannet understand, even now, what conld influence him to do ashtt 
ha% ualeaB k is that he is incapable of censting the power Mary 
hm oidtained over him. I will not weary you with all the details <» 
eoEvow, Enough that he left me-^and oh \ that 1 should live to 
say it, 1^ the flendieh suggestion of his partner in crime, took >vith 
him our babe. She owed me a grudge for causing her to leave tlie 
kous^ and persuaded him to this in revenge* It was only last 
Thursday morning that he left me. In the morning he was gone 
and thjs babe toa Half distracted I enquired every where, and o( 
every one I met, for my husband and child. I at last learned that 
% gentUman and lady, with a child answering my description^ took 
passage m the morning boat for Albany. On learning this, I 
hastened, to my moth^ and told her all 

^^ I bad kept my own se^et so well, that my parents did not 
Saapeetit* I suppose I appeared like one distracted, for when I 
helped them to let me go for him, they put me off, assuring me if 
hivfm vile, be was an worthy of i^v care. But my babe — I could 
not give that up. I was determined to follow. Watching my op^ 
partonity, I ran to my own house«^bat, alas ! he had not left me a 
^o^lasiia mon^! How could I travel? As the season was not 
very cold, I thought I <:ould go witbont my mufi; so I ran down 
IP Chatham sUfeet and sold it to a Jew for five dollars^ though it 
eost thifty. With this paJtry sum, I started in the evening boat for 
Albainy. My itnpatient bmrtaonid hardly brook the slow moments^ 
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self ia AliMtny, aad tkew kariMi Hmt pesrsoat tsuworiDf toi^f 
dfiscriptiQB bad mken paMtgs iii^lie paettetfrnr Wlnt«halL To g» 
on was lolly, p«rluips*--bat mf child {""""nfy child l-^iti mm for n$ 
modier aeemml x»^g m my ews, and thoi^ I haiew not kaw t 
ahoahl getbaek, or what would become of me, I reaohred to go on; 
I had taken my cloak aad/flhawt*-! should not need botk-«ayI 
managed to sell my riiawi al akottt hatfitt^alne; obtaining bytbia 
means the abfli^ not only to go on, but enough, muh pnidencey 
fco mable me to letmHk If yon kave evet travelled in a paekm; 
vott may judgo ei my mimscj se we toiled o» at ita slow paese. My 
birain was on fifeH^IconUL neither eat or sleep. AUiwistedor 
could ^£ for was my <^ld, Though of that overcame eireif 
oth^ fteliog. Grasbod asl had been m iho very dtttt, I could sol 
ask for my husband's return. All was concentrated in die one over, 
whelming desire to shield my poor innocent little one from the con- 
sequences of its father's shame and sin. How I managed to pass 
the long hours of the day, I know not One and another came to 
me and asked if I were ill. I could only shake my head ; the effort 
to speak was too great. My heart was sick and that was enough. 
Fancy conjured up a thousand ills, I fancied my babe was dying 
or dead— -or, perhaps, the unnatural wretch in whose power it 
was, designed it for a most horrid fate ; perhaps it was to be trained 
in vice — m misery. Then I prayed that it might die in its inno- 
cence, far death itself was less terrible than such probabilities. 

'^ Arriving at Whitehall at last, late in the night, I tried to 
wait with patience the coming mornings before I (nade enquiries. 
Obtaining a room at the nearest hgtel, 1 shut myself up to wait for 
day. A low cry, as of a child in distress, startled me. I crept 
softly to the door of the room from- whence the sound proceeded, and 
listened to its low plaintive wail. My heart told me it was mine« 
I was so^near tho object of my imssion, diat I #at^ed the rest of 
the night by iho door: 

^< With the first dawn of' day a woman canie out with a oyM 
It was not Mary, but the chiU "was mine. Snatching it from lie 
handaof the attendant I pressed^ it to my bosom. It seemed- to 
know me and nestled closer, as if asking for its accustomed food'. 
The girl looked upon me as insatie, Mid attempted to take the child 
iroEBme* I pushed her from me, and ran to my own room. Srn^ 
p»»d at my oondoet, she hastonod down stairs. Fler story brought 
^eiandlord to ifty roonr. I expiiained my circumstances to hiin^ 
and the quiet nurang of the chfld oon^rmed my tale. 

<' He said a geiitletnam and lady wi& the servasi^ and child ttt^ 
riyad the day before. The poor babe^had kept up its cries oon« 
8tafitly$,and ha wante<id'a^it,«aiiil seemed Jike a well ehifd. H9 
«>1& aae my huribaid a^ hi»^ diamitoa porteisrwevB tbefi la tiUl 
ko«ae^*attd ha woul4eall iMmjifrt>eoiADi^*theaii^M^.ofle^e]rfaad 
so cruelly wronged, Beggmg htm not 40 do so,.! implored' hiMio 
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«id DM » §MmgtLm^y with ny ehiM»Mpt?h«|itm]r hulMiui mtglit 
prevent taa from tftking k if ht knew it, in leveni^e tot my exposure 
«f htm. The kiod-hearted men pitied me, end helped me to the 
peeketthnt wee ready to fetara. I got eeAly on board, coBgreta* 
wiog myeelf ae most fertumite in obtaining poeseasion of my child, 

**0q arrifing in New York this monung, I hed not money 
enough to pay &r a eeeeh homOt eo I refueed the cabman whom 
yon noticed, end heve now lo tbeak yon fiir yoar kindness." 

Peeling myself deeplT indebted to the poor woman for her chap* 
ter in lifers sorrowe, I bici her a cordial " good-bye.'* at the same 
lime thankful that I had not so reed my fortune. Since then, I had 
die curiosity to examine Recorder Talmadge's list, and find the 
name of the woman whose story is recorded imove, ae applicant ton 
a dirorcoi which petition I most sincerely hope hu been gnftied. 



THE EMIGRANPS CHILDREN. 



Steppiog on board the Empirci at the loot of Conrthiad street, the 
evening of the seventeenth of October, I observed a group of per* 
eons, apparently emi^mnts, on the forward deck^ wboee thin cloth- 
ing and pale faces, pinched by cold as well as hunger, bespoke a 
toilsome journey, and bitter struggle with that* common master of 
the poor— rwant 

As 1 seated myself in the comfortable cabin, my thoughts invo)an« 
laii(y reverted Ut the group on the deck, and could scarce restrain a 
oompaiison between their situation and my own. With the peet, 
I have often found it well to measure lots with those lees favored 
than myself; that by it 1 might learn contentment with life's seem* 
jng ills; but I sliame to say it*— I oftener find myself comparing 
conditions with the mure favored. 

Old feelings of envy, or human nature, ae they mayperhapa 
jnatly be eall^,^ for once did not get the better of me. The nictura 
of want was altogether toareo^nti and beside, I fiincied I could 
hear the chattering teeth of the poor^ exposed onesi at every pause 
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T>f the wind, which was blowing almost a gale. Unconsciously 
gathering my mantle about me, I sat for a long time lost in painful 
reverie. The glitter of gold and jewels was about me, and 1 heard 
« rustling of silk ; the coal burned brightly in the ffrate, and the 
'gold fishes, more cared for than human mortals, shimmed gaily 
about their transparent home. 

The chatter of merry voices fell upon my ears Friends talked 
-of friends, of home, of comfort, of fashion, of the thousand things 
'that wear oflf dreary time, but all left only an unmeaning echo on 
my dull brain. All was comfort within, but at each sweep of the 
^blast, I felt all was not, could not be comfortable without. 

I do not claim to be over generous, yet I could never bear to 
know df want, without seeking to relieve it. But, in the present 
•case, Wh^t could I do ? Expose myself to the gaze, and perhaps 
jeers of a crowd ; or perhaps oiTend the very persons by my offici- 
ousness, whom my excited imagination prompted me to relieve ? 

Pride for the time being conquered, I waited for the ring of the 
supper bell, hoping its welcome summons would clear the way for 
an unobserved visit to the forward deck* Capable as I am of appre- 
rciatine the exceUencies of the Empire's Cook, on the present occa- 
sion the smoking viands were no temptation* Hurrying through 
the passage way, I wt length gained the deck, where my sympathies 
vhad so long led me. A rough board was laying across a pile of 
.barrels, and here, stretched at full length, was the corpse of a child. 
A. few friends sat on the barrels around, each seeming loth to dis- 
turb the thoughts of the others. I learned by a few brief enquiries, 
that the child had been brought on board in New York, already 
'dead. The family were expecting to remain sometime in Albany, 
^nd thither they were (bearing their little one for burial. 

Not far from the corpse sat another family, a mother busily rub- 
bing the hands of a l^oy who knelt beside her, holding at the same 
time a babe to her bosom. Poor thing ! It was seeking for the 
food nature had not ihitherto refused to bestow. Half benumbed 
with cold, its wailings were faint and low. The poor mother could 
./only press it closer to her bosom, axtd soothe it as best her tremulous 
tones would let her. The husband, as I concluded him to be, sat 
ineatiby with two children leaning upon him, around whom he had 
thrown a blanket, some of the servants had in charity given him. 
The remainder of the-emigrants were scattered about, with an eye 
:to comfort, so far as their circtunstances would admit 

Learning from some of them that they had not means to pay 
their passage, and were therefore le^ es^sed to the cold, until the 
better-blessed were cared for, and also ascertaining that they had 
been exposed 4n *the same manner for weeks previous, I hastened to 
the cabin to interest the benevolent in their behalf 

Poor things*! Their story was a common one, and therefore 
too stale to be listened to patiently. One had known an instance of 
.an apparently poor German family, suffering all the rigors of win* 
5 
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ter, dependant upon charity entirely, and when spring came, pnr- 
chasing a fine farm with the money they had caretully hoarded 
while representing themselves as wretchedly poor and starving. 

Another was conversant with several cases, where alms were 
only inducements to a continuance in deception, and conscience 
wouldnot admit of encouraging such deceit. 

Alas ! that one should feel for sorrow most, when least able or 
prepared to mitigate its poignancy. The well seasoned viands, and 
the blazing coals, had caused these recorders of human deceipt, lo 
forget that cold and hunger were real things. The pitiful charily 
of the cabin that night was limited to a paltry two dollars, a sum 
not more than half sufficient to purchase the rites of burial for 
the dead, to say nothing of the necessities of the living. To the 
credit of the gentlemanly Captain, however, be it said, he was no* 
sooner made aware of th^ condition of the sufferers, than he adopt- 
ed measures for their relief. As the passengers retired to their 
berths and state rooms, the half perished emigrants were brought 
in and comfortably arranged by the stove for the night. The little 
boy who had become so chilled by exposure, was roused sufficiently 
to drink a refreshing beverage, and the moaning babe supplied with 
milk to satisfy its hunger. At nine o'clock conversation in the 
cabin flagged. One after another sought their berths, and the plea* 
sant dreams of home soon pat all recollection of the sufierers outside^ 
far from the minds of the sleepers. 

Night wore gradually away to the more restless in the cabin. 
How fared it with the watchers around the fire on the middle deck? 
The lamps had gone out, all save one, and that burned low — giv- 
ing a sombre hue to every thing around. All was silent save as 
the rattling of the chains told of the pilot's watch, and the fireman's 
care. The worn out travellers were dozing heavily. Even the 
smitten mother had lost her consciousness of bereavement in sleep. 
And then, too, the lamp of life hnd gone out in that poor boy, 
whose d6ath-struck limbs the patient mother had so earnestly sought 
to warm. He had stretched himself at his mother's feet, with a 
shawl for a pillow, and there so silently had his spirit passed away, 
. that the drowsy parents were unaware of his departure. 

When the servants came to replenish the stove with fuel, the 
mother roused herself and looked about for her husband and her 
boy^ The one still held the two children before noticed ; the other 
had stretched at her feet, as when she last observed him. Seeing 
them so quiet she turned to her babe ; its eyes were turned toward 
her with a glassy stare. Its little hand still nestled in her bosom, 
but her look of love brought not the wonted smile to its little face — 
the hand lay passive in the fold of, her dress — the baby, too — was 
dead. 

Never shall I forget the shriek of agony which rang from that 
mother's lips as the fatal^truth burst upon her. One shriek, and all 
was still again ; but so much human agony could not be heard un- 
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moved. Hastily dressing ourselyes, we hurried out to le^rn its 
cause. Th#f e sat the smitten family ; the mother witli her^ babit 
r€stin|r upon her knees She was vacantly gazing upon its relaxed 
featured, unconscious of every thing around. . Her sudden grief had 
Stupified her— and Unconscious of the eager words of her husband^ 
ishe clasped the cold hand in her own, as though life still remained. 

Amid the excitement of the occasion, it became necessary to re- 
move the little boy, who still, aS we thought, slumbered. At the 
first touch, the father started back and gazed in horror upon his" son. 
Poor man ! Povelrty had not robbed him of a father's fondness, 
and his already wretched soul was wrung anew by the loss of his 
only son. It was a painful spectacle. That half maniac mother 
with her babe upon her lap — and that smitten father, with his only 
^on, stiff and cold, upon the floor beside him. Curiosity soon dreW" 
a crowd about the scene df distress — and many a face looked sad, 
as they remembered their cold criticisms of the evening previous. 

Too late, however, to save life ; all that could be done was 
idone, to win the mother froin her stupor, and the &ther from his 
speechless grief. Strangers in a strange land, their first sacrifice 
was at Ihe altar of Death. 

The bbat kept on her way — and at the landing it was a soleain 
sight to see those three bodies fqlJow each other, begging fon chris- 
tian burial. The mother followed mechanically behind her hu^< 
band, scarce noticing the igaping crowd around. Charity provided 
the rites of sepulture, but alas ! charity, with its coldly granted 
jgold, can never bind up the bruised and broken spirit 



THE AGED WIDOW. 



If there is one thing more than another that serves to refine and 
elevate humanity, it is sanctified aifilictioii. 

Sometimes, it is true, the righteous allotments of Providence 
excite the worst pasinons of our nature, and induce the sufferer, to 
adopt the advice once bestowed on mortal,— " to curse God, and 
die;" but to a spirit conscious of its own nothingness, the affiictions 
of this life are regarded as the mild reproofs of a tender father, and 
the heart though broken, looks lovingly up, and blesses the hand 
that pities while it smites. 
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It has been my hi in a brief and changefal life, to look on sti^ 
fering in almost evety form, and though but few drops from life'9 
bitter cup have fallen to my portion, I can ever find a response in 
my own bosom, to the touchmg appeals sometimes wrtxng from the 
depths of a worn and weary spirit, as it pours itself out before Him 
who hath borne our nature, and can sympathize in the anguish of 
the bereaved and desolate. 

Memory sometimes jnuises to tell a tale of the loved and early 
lost. The recollection of friend after friend cornea up, whom long 
ago we have followed to the grave, and the tear the spirit weeps ia 
always less bitter, when we remember the triumphant hopes that 
animated them even on the confines of the unknown land. The 
hand that trembled in our own when clasped for the last time ; the 
Up that sealed its last token upon our brow ; and the eye thai 
beamed with the holy fervor of undying love, is not, ean never be^ 
forgotten in those calmer hours, when the heart shuts itself in, ta 
€ommune with its better angel. 

The strong man bows himself when the finger of God haa 
touched him ; and is it any wonder then^ that the weaker heart of 
woman, attuned to finer chords, should writhe beneath the blow 
that shatters her fondest hopes^ and lays her idols at her feet? 

God forgive us i for so often neglecting to pour the oil of conso-> 
lation into the ear and heart of those whose friends and acquaint- 
ance he has removed far from them. It were well for us, wouki 
we but practice the kjndness the Gk)spel prompts, and which vire 
admire^ when exhibited in our hoirrs of affliction, towards ourselves: 
Then would the injunction^ ^' Do ye unto others as ye \oould they 
should do unto you,'' be obeyed, and human sudering mitigated, if 
not atsuaged. 

Are any disposed to bestow of .their abundance, either in words 
of jove, or more solid gifts, 'they have but to listen to a tale of sor- 
row, near to their own dwelling, which may find its echo in almost 
every city, — a common tale of poverty, bereavement, and old age. 
Craving the patience of readers, I will ask them to accompany 
me to the awelhng of an old lady whom age and disease have ren- 
dered helpless, and who patiently waits the arrival of her appoint- 
^ ed time till her change oomes. Though poor in the outward ap- 
pliances of life, she is rich in faith, and confidently looks for the 
bestowal of the reward of "patient continuance in well doings- 
eternal life. 

She has seen her husband and children consigned to early 
tombs, and anticipates a re*union beyond the reach of the ruthless 
destroyer, with an ardor of hope that might well shame many who 
profcss to have also "set their afifections on things above " 

Some twenty five years ago, she, in connection wkh her femily 
removed to this city. About three years afterwards her husbaoid 
died, leaving her with four children, the eldest but ten years old. 
Fortunately possessing a house with rent free for eight years, she 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



37 

was able to provide for her family by her netHcj until the boys 
were old enough to go to trades 

The youngest child died' soon after its father, leaving her Jfiie 
the less to labor for ; but one the moie for whom to weep. 

Health and industry placed them in .latter life above the feai* df 
want. Her boys, as they grew up, supported both mother a*df 
sister, and never were loving hearts bound more tenderly together 
than this happy^household. 

But another day tt darkness came. The eidest son was ih- 
jured by lifting a pia^io, and for weeks he hovered on the brink of 
the grave. His sistet grieved over his anticipated loss until nature 
could endure no more ; she d^ed just eighteen days before the bro- 
ther to whom she was so fondly attached. The snow of the Kame 
winter covered their graves, and their spirits which could not long 
be separated, tasted together ttte realiti^es of the unseen state. 

In oqee t^^ar from their deaths the timd and only remtiinm^ child 
clrooped and died. 

He could not bear the stroke, but itoeekly bowed' hittMelf t6 the 
will of his heavenly fathwr, bidldmg his mother <^e'ome soon to' 
heaven" 

For long years her prayer has been '*let now thy ^rvaUt de- 
part in peace," but the measure ef her span is stiU length«ned,f and^ 
she toils helpless, friendless andf alone,- dependant tpoil gracing 
charity for the veriest necesaries,of life. Fearful of wearying &cise 
who have known her for yearsy she cAtefully hides het destitrition' 
from all, unwilling to receive ai!^ht thai? may b« pofetsH))y dispMMNd 
with. 

Will not the hearts of sotAe, fdr whdin this uftttdidTned ifory 
may cfome, lead them to bestow of thei^ abundanel^ so ft/Bit th& 
days that may remain to this aged widev^, may be c^fownedr with 
plenty, and she go down to her gra^, feeling ner ff^rtows ligliten* 
ed as she sees that starvation is obe ill from wfakh tiMleiy tSi hms 
kindly sated her. ^ 

Those who hatte aged mo&er3» toKB^tlg on tltfs terge ef the 
tombs, can imaghi^ fbeir hopelessness were they to be robbed ct a 
stroke of all earthly reliance, $at6 their own enfeebM exertieoSL*- 
And those who frnd their descent' tOvthe tombs miioothed'by th« 
hand of a daughter, or th^ watchful emre of tf i»>Me son, may toft ly 
contrast their conditrotr with«her's, and brea!l!he « deeper pjtseyer of 
thankfulness that they a!re nbt thtfs deSdU^. 

Superfluous chastity tool may here fiad a Tdftt Without rdving 
world-wide for a Worthy object, and when giver aiiiilTeoeiver|< rest 
together beneath the so(!b of the valley, these thilnga tfaali be kdi 
in remembrance^ and another song shall burst Ihym the «i>geMc 
choir& as they recount the kindness of those Who Ibrgot not A% 
least among the ibilbwers of lesus. ' 
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PLOTTING AND PLANNING; 

OR, tJN:feXP£ctED teESULTS. 



*< Where do you spend ihe summer, Miss Weston ? At tkfl 
Springs, or your quiet country hou$e?" 

^ Oh, the Springs, of course ! Really, it seems top dead to 
banish one's self to the country, after the gaieties of the past season..'*' 

" So i think; and pve been trying to persuade Robert that it's 
b«t to spend a few wej^ks at Saratoga \ but he says Saratoga is too 
common-place an affair« If we are to journey he prefers the 
North.'' 

**Ju*t like him, for all the world. One would think him 
esperanuated^ to hear him talk of quietness, f'or my part, Pm 
thinking its time to talk of retirement when one's settled vi^ life, 
with a due proportion of reeponsihilities festened to one's shoulders." 

^ If you could make Robert t^ink so, your sentiments would 
be of some valiie. As it is, I fear I shall either mope in the couh- 

2r, ojr, what's worsei pay my .court to the Arabs, among the mouh< 
ns of the North.*' 

<< Let me see ! — I'll manage it jfor you. If your brother has a 
bit of gallantify, he cutmot refuse a^ invitation from a lady ; 1^11 
plan the wholea&ir in a mpment , Brother Charles and I will in- 
vite you to Accompany us to the Springs. Robert shall join us there, 
dstenftiblj^ to perform the tour of the Lakes. ; CJnce there, I'll see to 
it^he will be iu no hurry to change bis quairtera^' 

^ Do yott think it will be fair to deceive him % He is always 
ready to consult my pleasure, «aa 19S as it is practicable; and I 
huAj think I ought to connive at eueh planning." 

^ Very conscientious, all of a sudaen ! Isn^t any thing fair in 
^itics^-^nd what's tbet but woman's tectics. Let me alone for 
this, if you wish to go, and will promise not to 'peach,' you shall 
find 3rour wish .gratified — lor once, at least." , 

** Well, have it your own way; bu( if Bobert should find out 
oar mancBuvring, I'll not answer for consequences. He despises ari^ 
and would as soon smile en the bombast of the witch of Vesuvius 
as countenance deceit in woman, be she ever so pretty." 
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'^ Thanks fonyour compliments, li you meant your comparison 
as such— ^but, never mind. . He'li be- none the wiser, ami you fifty^ 
per cent, happier.'* 

" What arrangements have you made for your wardrobe ? Of 
course you Ifb your prettiest in that line ?" 

<' Am I old and ugly? Ha! ha! ha! Do you think I care 
so little for impression as that? Not L Jane Franklin has been 
with me the past week, and will remain for some time to come. 
Do you know she is the daughter of Franklin, the merchant, who 
died so suddenly, some tivo years since? He was esteemed rlch^ 
while he lived, but his afiairs turned out sadly. His wife occupies 
one of father's cottages, and Jane goes out to sewing. In this way 
they manage to live comfortably* I patronize them because I know 
Jane possesses an exquisite taste. She was quite a belle in her day, 
and therefore knows bow to study figure, complexjoni and so on, 
and adapt her materials accordingly.'' 

<< Indeed, then you have a treasure. There's Miss Fontain, 
who pretends to be a connoisseur in tlie art, yet she makes one a 
perfect frighfe" 

^' Perhaps I can spare Jane a week,, if you think she will suj^ 
you." * 

" Thank you — do, if you can. But I must away. If my plot 
succeeds, I have need to be diligent." 

With a cheerful " good morning," our friends separated, the 
one to expediate her assumed mission — the. other to pray for its 
success. 

We may as well here, as any where, tell oi|r readers who they 
have listened to for a long time. They were the daughters of 
** Long Wharf" merchants, educated and accomplished. Not 
more heartless than the ffishionable world, or more selfish than is 
common to humanity. The influence of association, every body 
knows, is powerful — and to this influence we are to attribute the 
difference in the two. ^< The end sanctifles the means," was the 
motto of one, while the other scrupled somewhat to endorse its 
morality. Not that she exceeded her friend in womanly yirtues.-r*' 
Oh, no ! But her brother Robert's notions were peculiar, and from 
his frequent reproofs, she had learned to reflect somewhat upon the 
propriety, or impropriety, of a fashionable code of morals. Leav- 
ing them to make the most &Yorable impression possible, let us 
visit Jane Franklin and listen to the breadfast-table conversation of 
the mother and daughter, before Jane goea to her daily voca* 
tion-— 

i^ You are looking pale, Jane; I fear your incessant applica- 
tion is undermining your health. You most take care of your- 
self" 

<< Fie, mother! love's eyes are sharp, I've heard say, and it 
xnnst be your's are keener than usual to perceive indications of ill 
health in my face." 
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«Nay niy daughter, you are yourself ft ware of the progres* 
sivejaiiure of your strength. Last eyening when you came home, 
yea were completely exhiyisted, and sitting up so late, after your 
day of toil, has done but littte good." 

' << Don't say :that, mother. Miss Weston would have been sadly 
disappointed if 1 had failed to complete her dress. Tine she does 
not wish to wear it at present, but you know she always wants her 
things done in season* And, beside, I must calculate my time 
closely, as she told me yesterday that she thought Miss Baily 
would like to have me work for her a week or so." 

" But, my child, you must remember Miss Westcn can better 
afford to be disappointed than you to be ill. Who would labor for 
you, or what would become of us, were you to overtax yourself 
so as to produce confirmed ill health V^ 

•* Remember, dear medier, the sweet words 1 read to you h^it 
now — ' If God so clothe the grass of the ti el d^ which to- day is, and 
ito-morrow is cut down — will He not much more clothe you, ye 
of little fiiith !* Have my bands failed me, or has my heart ceas- 
ed to be strong, since poor father lef^ us to the charities of a cold 
world? Trust, mother, trust! With patience and prudence, I 
hope, sometime, to be able to relax my efforts — but that cannot be 
.for the present, you know.** 

^ Grod bless my daughter. Such sweet thoughts may well buoy 
up one's fainting spirits. If you bring home some of your least 
tdifficult work, I will try to assist you, as it does not require all my 
.time to arrange our household affairs.*' 

*^ My mother a dress-maker ! Really, I cannot suffer such com- 
•petition. I may as well withdraw when you enter the list against 
me. But I shall be late if I atop to argue the question, so good- 
bye, and a blessing be with you.^' 

The happy girl threw on her bonnet and shawl, and hastened 
to fulfil her daps engagement. 

Meanwhile, the mother mtised long and sadly: — the thought of 
her own happy childhood and youth, of her marriage, and the long 
years of u^ntemipted pleasure which followed ; of her husband's 
sodden decease, and the subsequent change of their fortune. H^r 
thousfhts turned frtfln the past to the futurei and her heart died 
"withm her, as she anticipated for her child a life of unremitting 
toil. She had observea her increasing paleness and diminished 
strength, but forebore to say anything, as she feared her an^ety 
{wordd bat ioerease her daughter's care to hide her weakness from 
iher. The depth of her sorrow found its relief in tears, as she 
poui'ed forth her petition^ into the ear of Him who heareth the faint- 
'<est .whisper of the stricken heart 

Arrived at Miss Weston 's^ Jane resumed her labors^ and had 
accoil;iplishei a lai^ pOYtioa of her moming^s wcrk ere Miss W* 
laade l^x appearance. 
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^^ Ah, Jane, here as usual, and busy as ever ; did you complett 
tny dress last night ? Yes, I see it. Its beautiful isn't it? t think 
you must have attended to your own personal appearance in htp- 
pier days to be abJe to judge So tastefully for another.'' 

A shade passed over the countenance of the sewing girl as she 
•replied— 

" 1 never thought much of dress nor any thing, else till I iojx&i 
it necessary. Since then, I have Studied my art with some success, 
if your compliments mean any thing." 

"Mean anything, Jane? Why, you well kno^ I think you 
have betler taste than any other dr6ss maker in the city. But I'll 
not flatter you any more, for I see your face begins to redden ; and, 
beside, I must not forget to tell you, I saw Miss Bailey this morn- 
ing, and she half concltides to join Charles and I in oUr trip to the 
Bpriflgsi She thinks she cannot possibly do without you, and I 
have promised to let you go. Do you think we can accomplish the 
work we have laid out in less time than we mentioned at Uie first" 

"I don't know, Miss Weston. My mother objects to my woo- 
ing sb late, aiid I do begin to find my eyes rather troublesome of 
an evening, after applying niyself closely through the day." 

'* But you know three weeks is not a gre^t While, and aft^r that 
you can take sufficient leisure to recruit" 

" Well, I'll try," said Jane, as she thought « how little Mist 
Weston thinks of the Aeeessify which compels nie to labor, day by '^' 
day, weary or not." 

She said no naore, but applied herself with gfeatet dilligence, if 
possible, to her task. Day after day, and nig'fat after night, she 
toiled on, till at length she had the pleasure of seeing the last arti- 
cle finished. Tjrue, she had ofiten laid aside her work in despjairat 
not being able to complete it ; and as she rested her head upon her 
hand, the big tears would force themselves through her fingers. 
Still, she gathered lip fresh cdura^e, as she thought of her mother, 
and labored on. 



" Who is the sewing girl you are employingi sister ?" said 
Robert Bailey. 

^V Her name is Jane Franklin, a girl that Miss Weston recom- 
inended. But why do you ask i or, rather, I might ask, where 
have you, ieen her?'" 

<< O, I never saw her till this morning ; I was passing out as 
tjxB came in, and could not help remarking she was very beautifuL" 

^' Jane Franklin beautiful ! That's one of your queer fan^s, 
Robert. Why, she is psUe and thin, and that perhaps, milkes her 
appear intefesting ; but to say the is beautiful, is almost a libei 
upon her sex." 

tt Well» Bel, sue me fot damages if vou will, ^ I must still 
Bay I think her one of the most bteotifal girfai 1 Mn tftw," 
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.;. ^FWiBoJiili mki^jire^^^^ \Vho would have thbught the 
j|il|d|,pobMr« ttupbicrriag ftobeit Bailey, would be so desperately 
tmitten at first sight, tod that, too, with a dress-maker V^ 

^Her profession JhM noUiing to do with her beautjr; and, be^ 
side, what is Robert but a tradesman. I don't see why it should bo 
Ven^ath the dignity of a woman to labor if it be neeedful." 

/^ Have done with your ultra notions, I beg. You well knotv 
there are distinctions in /Society, and so long as they exist one must 
conform to them.'* 

,** If those distinctions are founded in justice, not otherwise. 
Parliaps Jane Franklin has been as delicately trained as ray own 
fair sister. Perhaps there are hearts as tenderly bound to her as 
^ver boat in human bosom. And may be, her soul has been puri- 
fied in the furnace of affliction, till the dross of earthly selfishness 
i$ all consumed. At any rate, I mean to know her better.' 

" For once, I am happy to say I can be yOur informer. Her 
father died very suddenly about two yjtors ago, leaving hi? family 
in. a very destitute condition. He had maintained them in affluence, 
and it is half .suspected that the derangement of his affairs hastened 
llis.andL . 3inc9 thQn , they have occupied one of Mr. Westoh^s 
lioases, and Jane manages to support herself and mother. '' 
^, ^'Noblegirl'^— she is an honor to New England, though I am not 

SHe sore but her. race ia extinct. Cultivate a friendship for her, 
il. She is worthy of it ; and hark ye, manage for me^as 1 would 
Jikf.to know her better." 

,,,,** Well, Robert,. I'm: ready to bargain with you. If you'll 
Mcept of this invitation from Charles and Lucy Weston, TU make' 
ft smooth path for ygur acquintance with Jane.^' 
.^ . " Agreed. But no-— let me i^ee what it is, first. Ah, an invi. 
.Ifttie^ to join them in a tour of the Lakes. Yes, PU do' it. You 
^ with th^m.to the.Spxipgs, if you like, as I see you are bent up- 
on it-— and when lam ready I will call for you. And now remem- 
ber yo^ir promise. Mind, though, Jane is to know nothing of my 
iwisb ; lam to mform her of that myself." 

-. •? Never fear me, Robert ; you'll be sick enough of your folly, 
without my exposing you to the rkiicule of such a person." 

Bel Bailey ha^^ed to her friej^kl to infoim her of the sueeess^ df 
dieirplaii.. 

*' Robert has consented, with but a single proviso.'' 

'«Ah,whatis'thaty' 
. «< Wby, nothing more or less thun an introduction to J9M 
Franklin." 

** Jane Franklin t Is it possible I The man is beside himself.' 
-.. *<So Itoki him; but he seemed to think he was ais muchia 
his right mind as ever.^' 

- ^^StMi^Aym^mvtth; begging yourpardon for such a re- 
mark l^bom^icIUofther; her is cartainlyth^ drollest man lever 
knew. 6ut f >u didliot consent to it V* 
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*<Of coum I di(i Don't you see^ the disease will cure itiel£ 
Bad I refaset], he would have insisted, tM perhaps df^clafed U 
would have his own way at all events. So, by consenting, hfe apt' 
p>sition wa^ not roused, and I d&re say if hQ h&< not alireaay for^ 
gotten the affair, he will soon." • 

*'• Don't flatter yourself with such a conclusion. A man like 
your brother has a reason for his actions^ and let me tell you U 
%rill end quite differently from what you anticipate.** 
. "Do you think so? Then perhaps you are like Robert in 
your notions ; for he gays society at lar^e is governed by very fa!^ 
principles. He thinks the petty distinctions of social position should 
be abolished And, perhaps, this is his first step in the carry&g 
oat in practice the notions he has advocated.*' '-^ 

** Not so, exactly. True, I always felt differently towards Jaiw^ 
than any other workwoman I ever employed, but I must say, I idl 
not fully prepared to meet her on terms of equality. But I will hot 
talk of such a thinof. Get Robert among the gaieties of Saratogi; 
and ru risk it but he will be sufficiently entangled in some of it* 
plots, to put Jane Franklin out of his head as well as his hefirt." 

I am loth to say it, but the suspicion half crowds itself upon th«^ 
mind that Lucy Weston had some designs upon Robert personally: 
Se that as it may, she had sufficient tact to keep it to herself, while 
she labored more assiduously than ever to expedite matters. 

Bel fulfilled her engagement to introduce her brotb<?r--after 
which he took care to manage matters to Suit himself The friends 
left Boston for Saratoga, giving Robert strict charge to join them a9. 
early as possible — which he readily agreed to fulfil. There is nd 
necessity of our following them on the route, or even looking itt 
upon them, as they quietly settled themselves at the "United Stater 

We will follow the fortunes of Jane, who, all unconsciooi'Of 
the adp she had excited, was performing her daily round of dutiei; 
After her engagement with Miss Bailey, she found herself top uft- 
virell to apply herself very closely to her occupation. Bf her mb* 
tber's earnest entreaties she was induced to fevor herself piore thatt 
sfie thought her circumstances would warrant; yet hoped to make 

• amends when her strength was fully recovered. If at any time shi 
. fell' disposed to despond, she nerved herself anew to the burdens cf 

* life, by frequent draughts on " the unfailing bank of faith m tfii 
fflvjne promises,*' and meekly submitting all things to thejjtndanci 
of her Heavenly Father, she found the assertion true— "My grate 
i^jufficient for thee.*' .1 /j "I 

^^ne evening, as Jane and her mother were quietly seated ei 
Iheir work, they were interrupted by a rap: ' ' ' - j'^ 

' *' Some of ihe neighbors probabljr,'* siid Jane, as the ran to th« 
^pr-^buton opening it, who should it be'but Robert Bailey;' " ^^ 

' ^ Pardon me," said he, ** for this intrusion. I have long wtiiea 
a tuffi^ent excuse for calling, but am forced to confew in vaif • » 
I We ventured this eveningrtb do so witt&ttt so tauth te to^poUj* 
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f y, unless you will accept an ihvitatioa to a lecture tormorrow ev^-. 
mag as such?" 

•f Mr. Bailey needs x^o apolpgy— I an^ sure,*' said Mrs. Frank- • 
lin, as he quietly sealed himself beside her. '^I have long known 
ypu by reputation, and am happy tp be faVored with the opportunity 
of an acquaintance. As for ^ane, I dare say she would esteem it a 
luxury to go out of an evening, as it has been a long time since she 
has enjoyed th% pleasure. We laborers, and especially those who 
are alone in life, are obliged to forego many of the luxuries of in- 
tellect, from the want of proper attendance." 

•* I shall esteem myself highly favored if she see fit to accept 
the invitation," said Robert, bowing, and instantly averting his 
eyes as he caught the shadow of a deep blush creeping over her 
face and necL 

<^ It has been so long since I have been out, that I haye nearly 
forgotten the customs of people," said Jane; ''and if Mr. Bailey 
will excuse*-" 

"No excuse if you please — that is, unless yqu will allow me 
to come here and spend the evening with you," said he; (hen half 
frightened at his boldness, he appealed to Mrs. P. for her consent 
Thexnatter was finally arranged, and after an hour of desultory 
conversation, Mr. Bailey took his leave, promising, hpwever, that 
this shouW not be his last visit. 

The morrow came, and with' a deal of hesitation Jane prepared 
herself to dcc(wnpany Mr. Bailey. She felt fearful lest she shoul<I 
be recognized by sortie of her old acquaintances, and in her pre- 
sent humble condition, she would prefer it otherwise. However,^ 
the respectability of Mr. Bailey was unquestionable, and to appear 
under his protection would shield her from impertinence. Poor 
child ! she Ijad forgotten that her changed condition had wrought 
a corresponding change in her personal appi^arance — and but few 
would be able to recognize in her pale face, the features of the 
once gay Jai^e Pranl^iin of former times. 

On their way to the le<^ure, Robert managed to tell Jane his 
motives for seeking a further acquaintance ; assured her of hi? ^eep 
interest, aQd premature as it might seem, begged her to grant him 
the right to protect her through life. Such language from one Viii 
Mm, Jane felt was uncalled for, and at first doubted his sincerity.. 
But it does not take long to persuade a woman she is beloved — andl 
especially when such professions came from one whose honor is 
u;9questiqned. That a heart so tried as hers had been, gladly ^ 
for refuge to so holy a resting place, we will not dispute. 

The prelin^inaries for a permanent settlment were soon arranged, 
and Robert wrote his sister that she mi^ht expect him in just three 
weeks, adding that some of her old acquaintances would accompa- 
ny him, 

« Who can it be ?" thought Bel ; and •« who can it be V* said 
Miss Weston. 
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^heiT curiosity remained ungratified, however, till the eoaeh 
/door opened, and Mrs. Franklin and Jane, now Mrs. Bailey, step* 
ped out. Of course there was some surprise, and a due proportion 
of exclamations— but JBel did not faint, or IV^iss Weston go ofP i^ 
hysterics, though she did in a stage coach a few days after. 

A happier company never jfftade the tour of the Lakes — and 
diiring one of their moonlight rambles, Bel and Lucy W. ventured 
to tell Robert of the plan which had been laid to entrap him — while, 
with profound gratitude, he thanked them, for its happy fulfilaettt. 
J^eader— my story is finished. 



A SKETCH f ROM THE MS& OF A STUDENt.. 



THE BODY SNATCHERS; 



A number of years ago, while connected with the Medical lof 
Utitute at P^ — -, it fell to my lot, in compai^y with a fellow student^ 
to procure a su1;)ject for anatomical dissection. Public opinion was 
never more strongly set against the operations of resurrectionists^ 
a^ they are t;er,mea, t^an at that time. And so jdalous were 
tne good citizens pT the surroundinjf towns of the Institution, 
^at a watch was invariaUv kept for a week or more, over th« 
grave of a recently interred body* Indeed, suspicion was so strong 
&at the most triflmg or ludprejmedhated ocettrrence at the Institute, 
was sufficient to throw the community ittto a fever of excitement 

By a regular busine9s arra^g$n;ient, we Were invariably in- 
foiled of the decease of any persoti within given limits, by the 
attendant physicians, also the probability of securing the body.^ 
lye were thus able to govern our mpvemenits with due regard to 
secrecy, and adopt measures most likely to be successful. Not* 
withstanding our precautions, we were often foiled, however, and 
in the present in^ance we had waited long f(»r a favorable oppoitu* 
nity for securing a subject. 

.'^ The faculty had ncnified surrounding physicians of the straits 
into which they were thrown, and in reply from one loceted but 
^fteen or twenty miles distant, learned thet a stranger had died ai 
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Ite vilUg« mtk thit d«y, aed t$ there was nothins; on the per^o t6 
iodieate name or reaidehce, he presumed, through the sexton^ that 
it might be easily obtained. 

In pursuance of this information, R and myself were ad*' 

vised. to start oflfon an ej^cursion for pleasure, ostensibly, but in fact 
to secure the body. 

To make the deception more complete, we equipped ourselves 
with haoting apparatus, as wallas fishing tackle, and set off on out 
expedition. We followed the stream which skirted the town some 
four or five miles, throwing in our lines now and then for amuse* 
ment, and then releasing the foolish fish which our bait ensnared. 

By a thousand devices we managed to wear the day away, and 
nightfall found us but a couple of miles from Dr. P.'s, with whom 
our business was to be arranged. 

The Doctor had sounded the sexton, and, without committing 
himself, had learned that no aid could be expected of him, The 
funeral had taken place that day, and as the deceased had no irienda 
in the neighborhood, there were none found disinterested enough to 
Tolnnteer their services as guard at the grave. 

The day had been remarkably fine, but toward nightfall we dis-> 
eoverf^ indications of a storm, wnich we hailed most cordially, as 
it would materially ^vor our project About ten o'clock it stormed 
at furiously as we could have wished ; so, taking advantage of the 
season, we prepared to sally forth on our night's expedition. 

We werff perfectly aware of the danger we incurred, in case of 
exposure, but were resolved to risk the consequents. It was essen* 
tial to our progress, as well as that of the class, to secure a body^ 
and we had been so often balked, that we determined to govern pur- 
aelves with the greatest precaution. 

We had reconnoitred the burial ground so frequently that we 
needed only a geacr^l direction to lead us at onc^ to the scene of 
<^rationa 

We had entered the town unobserved, and in case of any con- 
tingency! we had decided that Dr. P. should net accompany us. 

Buttoning our pea-jackets to the chin, and drawing our water- 
proof caps, which we had safely stored with our fishing tackle, 
closely over our faces, we made the best of our way through the 
storm to the church yard. 

The unsuspicious inhabitants, whose horror of body snatchert 
was not sufficiently strong to make th^m keep guard at the grave 
ctf a stranofer, particularly on such a night, were sleeping scundiyi 
Nota light was visible through the darkness, nor was heard the 
ipri^st growl of a startled watch do^. 

To say that we experienced no fears in thus prosecuting oiyr 
nnlawful project, would be untrue. We were not old enough in 
the faiuioestf. to feel perfectly q^uiet '< in the congregation ^ the 
dead," particolfurly when so painiully conscious of our evil inten- '^ 
tlPQiJfeMiurilai^Be of ^ «iki|t aleepers. The diead wiucb ^^ 
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u&pires is baturiil, and ^o &miliari(y can cdhipleteljr overconi^ it 
One may master by a strong will, the outward exHbition of feaf,* 
but there is, despite of all, an inward agitation will 6anhot wholly 
control 

We commenced operations with many misgivingfr of heart, as wo 
knew not the consequences which might follow; but after fully 
determining on the grave we were to open, tire woried so expedi- 
tiously that we soon had the body in the bag, the coffin repla^^d, 
and the grave filled so as to appear precisely aa before it was 
opened. 

Our success so far was encouraging. Taking trp the body "tire 
returned to Dr. P.'s as silently as we had left, and found hfto anxi- 
onsly awaiting for us. To harness his hotse and wagon, and stirt 
us on our homeward trip, was but the work of a moment Once 
upon ihe road, we drove at a farfous rate, as tbe^iStatfce was not 
only to be accomplished home, btit we were to return the Doctof'a 
hoise and wagon before daylight, We reached the Institution' 
' about one o'cldcif, where we found the pirafessors watching fer out 
'coming. "Transferring our charge to thdr care, We instantly iet 
off on our return, and had the good fortune to reach the Dodc^V 
and hide every trace of our visit long before daybreak* The jaded 
horse we dressed as nicely as possible, ^^aihed the 'mud from the 
wagon, changed our caps and pea-jackets, and iwritn fishing tackle 
au:id accoutrements in hand, set out again for home. 

We were nearly exhausted with the fatigue we had undetgone, 

'tut the success which had crowned bUr efiorts amiply compensated 

for it all Following the course of the stream^as^e had done the 

' day before, we suon reached a iarm-hotnse, whoSe inhabitants were 

just sitting down to an early breakfast As they had tUsarired oa 

on our route the day betoie, our reappearance excited^nosurprf^ 

They invited us to breakfast, and We in return related to' them 
a portion of our night's adventures!. Of courne otir sidiry wet 'a 
«heer fabridir'tion, but the sin of it all we easily transferred to the 
ftculty, as it wad through them we were tbuaeiposed toietnpta* 
tioo. 

Abet breakfast, feeling ourselves much rcfreshred, we rratlYi^id 

our line of m^rch, stopping now and then to angle for trout, as we 

ill tended to carry home a fine atiin^ as a voucher for our occupa* 

ton, together with a stray squirrel m our game bag. Loiteniiff 

ihiSi the day wore heavily. We were all impatience inward^ 

iy, but were bound to restrain the same in our outward maniftsta* 

lions. We sauntered into the village, at our weary pace, replying 

. jocosely to the remarks of our acquaintances as they enquired after . 

our success. To lull eveii the remotest 'pdsjibiliiy of suspicion, \ve 

framed our stories so that they would hang together if investigated. 

•^ As we had averred a t^the farm-house where we breakfasted, we still 

''^declfired we had slept in a fish house about twelve miles up the 

stiream, and that our adveatuxea had beeo confiaed'to the iiirateif«iide» 
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W« took the liberty of complaining Ivstily of our fatigU4^ to aj( 
we met, not daring to enquire whether anything had transpired m 
our absence. 

As we reached the Institute; fairly v^orh out, we observed a car- 
riage coming rapidly up the street, and apparently making its way 
to the Professor's quarters. 

bur night's adventure had made us rather suspicious of any- 
thing unusual, sp bidding B. watch at the door, I ran up to the dis- 
secting room and siezed the body, which was still in the bag ^we 
had first placed it in ; but finding I could not manage it alonie, £ ran 
. to the room of a fellow student and begged his assistance. 

Fear gave me the strength, almost, of a giant, while my class 
lDate,|Who was a complete novice in such business, was almost par- 
alized at the tboujght of thus sacreligiously dispoising of the dead. 
We had contrived to secrete it in the coal hole, and resume in a 
measure our equanimity, before we heard hasty footsteps on the 
stairs lading tp the dissecting room The door was hastily thrown 
ppen, and the Professor entejFed, closely followed by the sexton and 
landlord of the inn at M— ^- where the stranger had died. B — ^b 
appearance ^t the gate assured the Professor that k\l was rigbt 
within, and he therefore,, without hesitating, allowed the gentlemen 
by whom he was followed, to make the best of their way with hixa 
to the room, when they half belie ved^ their suspicions would be fully 
iconfirined. 

.Ihad guessed rightly when t saw them coming up the stre^ 
ana the ten minutes I had thus gained was amply sufficient to 
shield us from all blame. 

After looking about the room^aiid in fact into everyplace la!rge 
enough to hold a body, dead or alive, the Professor coolly re« 
marked:— 

*' I trust, gentlemen, you are perfectly satisfifsd that your mxspU 
cions are ill founded." 

'< Oh, yes,*' said the sexton »<< since you assure us you have ribt 
seen anything of the kind, and as by search we find nothing here, 
we are forced to confess our suspicions were wrong. But perhaps 
it may be brought in before twenty-four hours." 

^' If there should be a body brought here within twenty-four 
bour^, I will certainly notify you/' iaid the Professor. *' I ani a- 
ware of the strength of public pmudice, and would not willingly 
xisk the eonseiquences of secretion.* 

'* We shall rely upon you," faid the landlord, *' and you may 
be sure such a favor will not soiori be forgotten by me. As it is, 
anspicion rests upon me. The woman died at my house, and frotn 
sundry circumsldoices I am a[ccused of participation in the faorrtd 
aflSiir.** 

^' It was a woitmbf then,^ iaid the Professor. 
^ Yes. sir. She came in from the north by 'Stage, and beie^ 
somewhat fatigued, she concluded to remain with me all night. 
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She retired early, giirinf '&o directione for the morrow, as she nod 
she was in no haste to start. About midnight, she awakened us 
with her groans, and, before we could secure medical aid, she died. 
'J he driver with whom she came in, returned to-dsy, and I com-< 
missiened him to ascertain, if possible, where she belonged. He 
went with me to her grave, and to our surprise, we discovered there 
a night-lamp and a spade. Our suspicions were excited, and we 
hastened to the sextou to ascertain whether he could account for the 
appearance of such implements ; but he was as ignorant as ourselves. 

We then called on Dr. P , but were soon satisfied that he was 

not out of his house during the* night, — so our only course was to 
call on you. Now^ we* know not what to do. I'ne friends of the 
• deceased will undoubtedly call for the body, and one can easily im- 
agine their distress when they learn its laie, I would willingly 
pay all charges, for the satisfactioti of delivering up the body un* 
harmed to the afflicted friends, when they shall call." • 

^<6ut," interrupted the Professor, ^< would you agree to ask no 
questioiisj in case I should learn aught of the body, and cause it to 
be returned V^ 

'< I would cheerfully agree to that, or any other proposal yott 
may see fit to make,^' said the landlord. 

'^ You may rely upon me, then/' said the Pro£ as the sexton 
and landlord left the room. 

When they were fairly gone, the Professor sent for B and 

myself, and related all he had learned through his visitors, and bid 
« us notify the class of a dissection to take place immediately — ^he 
was confident they would not return until the morrow, and by that 
time we could bide all traces of the operation, and be prepared for 
a more diligent search* 

Reproving us for our carelessness in forgetting our utensils, he 
dismissed us,- and we set about our preparations with a hearty good 
will. We brought the body from its hiding place, divested it of its 
strange coffln, and straightened the limbs upon the table. We led 
the grave clothes precisely as they were put on, previous to inter- 
ment, only taking the liberty of removing the cap in order to ascer- 
tain the age of the deceased! 

Her hair had been a glossy black, but was now thickly inte^ 
spersed with grey, Her forehead was high, and wrinkled ; her 
eyes sunken, her cheeks hollow, and her teeth nearly all decayed. 
Her hands were shrunken by age, but very delicate and womanly 
m their shape. On her third finger was a plain gold ring without 
mark or device. As she lay there, so statue like, ao cold and still, 
an undefinable dread stole over us. We moved carefully lest the 
slumberer should be disturbed, and half repented ourselves that we 
bad robbed one, so worn with life's cares, of her last quiet resting 
place. 

True,tthe senseless clay could xiot feel, and was necessarily iui« 
conscious of all that had, or could, befall it*-^till, there wae th^ 
reverence due the dead, particularly die aged, which nature prompt* 
t^ and which we had violated,— add, as we stood silent witneHae 
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t)f our own misdeed— we resolred it should be our lait tdreatare 

tinpni^ the dead. 

The pale face And shrunken eye haunts my imagination yef, 
and as I recall the circumstances one by one, a chilliness creeps 
klcng my veins, ihaking the memory of that awful scene still mote 
hideous. 

Our thirst for knowledge was quenched at Sight of the prite at 
which it was obtained, and vve would gladly have returned the life* 
less clay to its narrow home. Our thoughts travelled on, and as 
we stooll, in fancy, at the dyin^ bed of our own fiiends,and as we 
paid our last sad rites at their graves, imagination pictured the repe- 
tition of the same scene in whibh we had been actors. The ashes ^ 
of our own friends desecrated , and their cherished foritos made sub*' 
servient to the catise of science — our hearts revolted from it. But 
we had little leisure to speculate. Coveriog the head and &ce 
closely, we took our place with the class, who had come in one bjr 
tne, and waited in silence for the Professor who was to perform 
the dissection. At the hour appointed he came in, and placed his 
knife upon the table beside 'the subject. After briefly explaining 
the points to which he wished to call dtir particular attehtion, he ^ 
carefully unrolled the sheet which enVeldped the forni before him. 

The face still reiiiained covered, and we waited in breathless 
anxiety the moment when the first amputation should take place. 
After reYnoving the sheet, he raised an arm, and caught sight 
of the ring before mentioned. It fixed his attention for the 
moment, then hastily gathering the sheet again about the body, 
he threw the doverihg from the face ; one glance was enough. The 
shriek that broke from his lips rings on my ears even now, as»he ex« 
claimed, « JMy Mother I O, IVIy Mother ! !" and fell senseless to the 
^oor. Thunderstruck at such a catastrophe, we hastily, but with 
becoming reverence, removed the body from the table, while some 
Of the students conveyed the Professor to his quarters. It Was long 
ere he recovered from the shock hi^ sensibilities had sustained, lut 
^hen he did, he uttered not a word in re^srard to the horrid scene* 
The next morninsr a brothet of the Professor's arrived, and througa 
hirn we learned that his mother bad designed to surprise him by a 
Visit, and had therefore prevented any of the family from notifyinif 
him of her intention. 

As she was in her usunl health, they perthitted her to go unat* 
fended. It was presumed that she was over fatigued, and died ia a 
fit induced by fatigue and excitement combined 

Her body was carefully deposited in a cofBn, and secretly TO* 

Ihoved to the town of M from whence it was borne with t\x\\z,^ 

ble respect to her native place. The affair was hushed up, but dia 
t^rofesBor could neVer again bo prevailed upon to witness, or assist 
at a dissection. These circumstances I believe have never before 
been made public^ and Would not at die present have transpired, had • 
I not been recently reminded of them by a notice of the decease of 
"Bijol^ and esteejoef tutor. 
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